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L HEUE-^lie for .ever there — ** the Murderer fiud i 
And preft his heel contemptuous on the dead— 
*' No terrors haunt the well-concerting mind ! 
** Vengeance my aim» thy gold I leave behind : 
^* Clutch'd in thy grafp be thy own knife furvey'd— 
'* Thus — fo may death fclf-fought thy name degrade ! 
" My fteel, that did the deed, this lake (hall hidc^ 
'* Hence — ruft beneath the all-poncealing tide — 
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*' The long defcent thefe mounting bubbles tell — 
" Down ; down— ftill deeper— to the fancied Hell. 
** But why this needlefs care? — The wretch unknown— 
** M)^ garment bloodleft— no man heard him groan — 
'* Nor He, the fabled Monarch of the fkies — " 
He fpokcy and fix'd on heaven his iron eyes* 

No terrors haunt the well-concerting mind !— 

Say'ft thou, when March unchains the midnight wind ? 

When the full blaft, as Alp-defcending Po 

Whirls through the rocky ftreight the liquid fnow, 

» 
Down the vale driving with refiftlefs courfe. 

Pours on thy walls its congregated force t 

When tottering chimnies bellow o*er thy head* 

And the floor quakes beneath thy fleeplcfs bed ? 

No terrors haunt thee!— Say 'ft thou, when the ftorni 
Bids all its horrors, each in wildeft form. 
From adverfe climes on wings of thunder hafte. 
And dofe around thee on the naked wafte : 
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Bids at each Jdaih untimely ntghc retire^ 
And opei^ and fhots the living vault of fire : 
When from each burfting clood the arrowy iame 
Seems at thy central bread to point its aim ; 
While cra(h on crafli redoubles from oa high. 
As though the fhatter'd fabric of the (ky 
Were hurlM in hideous ruin through the air, 
To whelm the guilty wretch whom lightnings (pare i 

No terrors haunt thee ! — Lo, 'tis Winter's reign ; 
His broad hand, plunging in the Atlantic main, 
Lifts into mountain piles the boiling deep. 
And baundj» with vales of death each billowy 

fteep. 
Now, when thy bark, the dire afcent furpatl, 
Turns to the black abyfs the downward maft ; 
In that dread paufe^ while yet the dizzy prow 
Poifed on the verge o'erhangs the gulph below ; 
Now prefs thy confcious bofom, and declare 
If guilt has raifed no throbs of terror there. 
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Still art thou proof ?-— In fleep I fee thee laid : 
Dreams hj the paft infpired thy ileep iiurade* 
HoujGslefs and drear a plain expands in view : 
There travels one like him thy fury flew : 
Couched in the brake* a ruffian from his den 
Starts forth, and z&s thy bloody deed again : 
Like thine his mieuy like thine his iron ftare 
Fix'd in defiance on the vault of air. 
Lo, as fccure he quits the unplunder'd dead. 
Wide- weltering feas of fire before him fpread : 
With frenzied ftep he hurries to the fliore, 
Shrieksj plunges headlong* and is feen no more ! 

Thou wak'ft, and fmil'ft in fcorn 1 —Has Heav< 
no dart 
Potent to reach that adamantine heart ? 
Yes. He, whofe viewlefs gales the foreft bend, 
Whofe feebleft means attain the mightied end. 
Touches the fecret (pring that opes the cell 
Where Confcience lurks, andflumbering horrorsdwe 
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Lo, as the wretch his carelefs path parfues. 
Struck by his foot a rufted knife he ticws. 
In thought the blade concealed from mortal eyes 
Beneath the lake his troubled foul defcries. 
In wild difinay his clouded fenfes fwim ; 
Cold ftreams of terror bathe each (hivering limb : 
Then with new fires in every nerve he burns ; 
To earthy to heaven, each flalhing eyeball turns ; 
Buries with frantic hand the avenging knife 
Deep in his bread, and renders lift for life. 
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FUTURITY. 



ijER»L9 yon feaman frem th^ o'eriKmging (hove 

Imagined land^ acrofs the main expfere. 

Dim ^ecks and formlefs Hnes, with draining gaze. 

Loft in the faint horizon's twinkling haze. 

Uncertain of its mark his eye ptirfues ; 

Nor knows if hills^ or fogSy or clouds it views. 

Lead but his faltering powers to Wifdom^s light* 

Through HerfchePs wond'rous tube direct his fight | 

Clear o'er the wave the purple mountains rife» 

And feem to penetrate the ftooping fkies. 

Tir*d of the prefent» recklefs of the paft. 
With wiftful glances to the future caft ; 
Man, toft in changeful thought, with hope elate» 
Wayering, dejefied^ ponder on his fate :— 
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** Teach ine> great Nature ! Yields the foul to Death ; 

*' Or feeks new regions with the parting breath ? — 

•* And what new region ?— And muft Guilt defpair ?— 

** Or how, if Jaftice reign, reigns Mercy there ?"— 

In fyllogiftic hood conjedureveik;^ 

Proves moral laws in metaphyfic fcales ; 

Hears adverfe reafonings iwtfy' warfare wage» 

Fool refute fool, and fage encounter fage ; 

Sees darknefs thicken o'er his closing fpaa : 

And Fear concludes the fearch that Doubt began. 

Heaven-taughty again he meditates the tpmb s 

Beams evangelic diffipate the gloom* 

What fcenes unfold ! ** Hatl, opening blifs !'* he cries. 

While tears of rapture tremble in has eyes : 

'* Graved on that myftic Crois I readf * Forgire !' 



" Lo 
" Lo 
«' Lo 
« Ad 
" Ha 



a Redeemer dies that I n&ay liv« : ' 
riiing Saints atteft the vanquifh'd gjp^yt : 
grace to renovate* a God to fave. 
leu to fear, uncertainty! and ftrlfe : 
\, haily ye glories ofkmnortal life I" 
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Its wings around the yielding town • 

The viaor hoft unfurl'd— 
'* And fliall my fhame,*' faid Cato, *• crown 

•' The conqueft of the world ? 

- t 

** Unarm'd^ bareheaded, on the fands 

'* Shall I the tyrant meet ? 
** Shall I be dragg'd by servile hands 

" To crouch at Cacfar's feet ? 



Utica. 
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'* Shall If the jeft of gazing Romey 

** Swell his triumphal pride ? 
*' Be life and {hame the coward's doom—' — " 

He grafp'd the fword^ and died. 



Unpitied Louis groanM forlorn. 
While murderous Hate decreed 

In the broad eye of public fcom 
His deftined head to bleed. 

: Malice, afraid to lofe her prey, 
Watj;h*d o*er his forfeit breath ; 
And fnatch'd with jealous haftc away 
Each inftrument of death *• 

^' Unknown the temper of my foul/* 
He cries, " ye feize the knife. 

** A ftronger Power than man's control 
'^ For you fhall guard my life. 



* See C]erf*s Journal de ce qui s*eft pafse i It Tour do 
Temple pendant la captiTite de Louis XVL A Londres, X79S. 

[ 
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** Let Parisy while (he rears the blocks 

** With -exultation ring ; 
*^ And fend her myriads forth to mock 

*^ Him that was once her King ! 

" Of never (hall this hand profane 

'* The faith to God it owes. 
<< Thou bid'ft me, HeaYen, the life retain 

" Thy will as yet beftows !" 

Lo here the Fortitude compared 

That Truth and Error give ! 
'Twas but to die the Romaa dared ; 

The Chriftian dares to live. 
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J. URN, turn thy hafty foot afide. 

Nor crulh that helplefs worm : 
The frame thy fcomful looks dieride 
Requir'd a God to form. 

The common Lord of all that move. 
From whom thy being flow'd, 

A pordon of his boundlefs love 
On that poor worm beitow'd. 

^ The Sun, the Moorif the Stars He made 
To all his Creatures free ; 
And fpreads o'er earth the grafly blade 
For worms as well as thee. 
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The Crown to awe, the Rod to finite^ 

Is Man's by law divine : 
But facred be each humbler right 

That clafhes not with thine ! 

Let favage prowlers of the wood» 

With third of hunger bold ; 
Let poifonons foes, by land or flood ; 

Let plunderers of thy fold ^ 

Let pilferers of thy hoarded grain* 

To juftice vidims die : 
But injure not the harmlefs train 

That creep, or walk, or fly. 

Let them enjoy their little day^ 

Their lowly blifs receive : 
0» do not lightly take away 

The Life thou canft not give \ 



LIFE. 1) 

I 



LIFE. 



A Soldier's courfe from battles won 
To new-commencing ftrife ; 

A Pilgrim's reftlefs as the fun : 
Behold the Chriftian's life 1 



• 



t Prepared the trumpet's call to greet. 

Soldier of Jefus ! (land. 
i- Pilgrim of Chrift ! with ready feet 
Await thy Lord's command. 

• The hofts of Satan pant for fpoil : 
How can thy war%re clofe i 

vr 

Lonely thou tread'il a foreign foil : 
How canft thou hope repofe ? 
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Seek, Soldier, Pilgrim, feek thine home* 

Reveal'd in facred lore j 
The land whence Pilgrims never roam. 

Where Soldiers war no more : . 

Where Grief (hall never wound, nor Deatht 

Beneath the Saviour's reign : 
Nor Sin with peftilential breath 

His holy realm profane : 

The land where* Suns and Moons unknown* 

And Night's alternate fway, 

Jehovah's cver-buming throne 

Upholds unbroken day z 

i 

The land* for Heaven its blifs nnfeen ri 

Bids earthly types fugged ; 
Where healing leaves and fadelefi green 

Fruit-laden groves inveft : 






1 • 
i 
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Where Founts of Life their treafures yield 

In dreams that never ceafe ; 
Where everlafting mountains fhield 

Vales of eternal peace : 

Where they who meet fhall never part j 
Where Grace atchieves its plan : 

And God> uniting every hearty 
Dwells face to face with mail* 
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STANZAS 

SUPPOSED TO BE WRITTEN IN A TOWER COM 
MANDING AN EXTENSIVE PROSPECT. 



Oee, the long beams of dawning light 
With dewy filver gem the plain ; 

Kindle the vapoury mountain's height. 
And fpread with gold the crimfon main- 

—Why bid the fires of Morning hail, 
The mifty pageant of an hour ? 

See Noon through cloudlefs ether fail, 
And panting Nature own her power. 

But lo ! the pride of Noon decays. 

What flames the brow of Eve inveft ! 
See earth and heaven, a boundlefs blaze : 

See Nature hail the peerlefs Weft ! 
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Behold* the gorgeous vifion flies : 
See, fee the laft expiring ray !— 

O, why the paffing glory prize. 

Nor think on realms of endlefs day ? 

Mom yields to Noon» and Noon to Ere* 
O Father ! let my heart be placed 

Lefs on the world I foon muft leave, 
And more on that to which I hade. 
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STANZAS 

TO A CHURCH. BELL. 



boNORous Brafs of changeful power. 
Now whirled amain, now Twinging flow, 

Alike prepared to hail the hour 
Of hope or fear, of joy or woe ! 

When Sabbath-tracks to prayer invite, 
Or babes acquire a Chriftian's name. 

Or Wcdlock*s holy ties unite. 
Thy notes the feftival proclaim. 

And when unbodied fpirits fly. 
Thy knell reveals the parting breath ; 

And when the lifted bier draws nigh» 
Condu^s it to the vault of death. 

When rebecks greet the jocund wake. 
Or May-day wreaths perfume the plain ; 

The labouring {pire thy carols fliake> 
And roufe to mirth the village train. 
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When gleamy* fires the cort-ftack climby 

Or flames the finking roof invade ; 
In quick alarm thy backward chime 

On diftant hamlets calls for aid* 

When Jervis lops the flying hoft ; 

When Howe or Duncan ♦ (houts ** Deftroy !*' 
Thy clanging peals from coaft to coaft 

Ezplofive bear a people's joy. 

And when to Henry's hallow'd ground f 
In fable pomp fhall George be borne ; 

Thy muffled ftrokes in broken found 
Shall tell how boding nations mourn. 



• Thcfe lines were written antecedently to the glorious Tiftory 
obtained by Rear- Admind Nelfon orer the French Fleet near the 
Mouths of the Nile. Providence, howeyer, during the courfe 
of the prefent war, has not only blefled His Majeffy's Naval Com- 
manders with fuch fignal wifdom and valour, but has alfo crowned 
that wiidom and valour with fuch extraordinary fuccefles ; that 
a ^riter, who, in orde# to illudrate or to dignify his fubje£l, 
incidentally notices the merits of ibme of thefe didinguiflied Of- 
ficers, muft find it impofiible to fele^ names for his purppfe 
without omitting others equally entided to the moft honourable 
commemoration . 

f Henry the Seventh's Chapel, the burying-pUce of the kings 
of Great Britain. 
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Emblem of man's uncertain tongue. 
That owns each varying paflion's fway ; 

From hope to fear, from plaint to fong. 
Transferred within one little day ! 

Sonorous Brafs, let grief or joy. 
Let fober truth or wild pretenccr 

Or hope or fear thy tones employ ; 
Alike in thee 'tis innocence* 

Not fo, when man's uncertain voice 
Confpires to aid the foul intent, 

Purfues unawed its headftrong choice. 
By malice urged, on vengeance bent ; 

With rage overwhelms, with guile betrays. 
The living wounds, defames the dead. 

Love with envenom'd fcorn repays. 
With curfes loads a brother's head ; 

The Power, whofe nod is fate, defies, 
Difdains his mercy, braves his ire, 

ScoflBs the bright manfions of the (kies. 
And Hell's blue lakes of endlefs fire. 
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Of when the Dead of every age. 

For Judgement ranged in order due. 

In Accufation's open page 

Each '* idle word" recorded view • ; 

What crowds fhall wifli their tongues, like theei 
Had but perfoim'd a mimic's part ; 

Had moved from confcious meaning free. 
Nor told the language of the heart ! 



* *' I fay unto you, that every idle word that men (peak, they 
** (hall giye account thereof in the day of Judgement.*' Matth. 
chap xiL yer. 36. 
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THE 

BIRTHDAY. EVE. 



O'er the Lake's placid bofom, for hufh'd was the 
night, 

With its fires all uhclouded the Firmament glow'd ; 
And faw kindred fires dart an emulous lights 
Deep funk in their fathomlefs cryfial abode. 

No fcreech-owl difturb'd the repofe of the wood ; 

No watch-dog foreboded difquiet and harm ; 
No torrent} in cataradts hurling its flood. 

With Fancy's calm dreams blended noife and alarm. 



wn ii&Tif9AT-i'Hih as 

Qae ftvewikt remote, from tbe margm tba$ felk 
On the ear dealing foft in low murmur complained: 

Yet tbe murmur: but feem'd tl^ more cleatly tio teH 
By a contraft fo gentle the ftiU&e& tbat reigi^'tt. 

A (bund by yon rock, nor uncheckM nor fuppreft, 
As from lips half unconfcious eicaping was heard ; 

Then, as rapt meditation expanded the breaft. 
Clear, ftrong, and unbroken th^ d^ant recuirr^d* 

** Yes, Mom, when emergent (be crimfons the fea, 
*' And Noon, throned on high when fhe fcorches 

" the pl^» 
** And Eve, when (he fades from each glimmering 

" tree, 
** And Night, with new worlds wh^n Ibe fpangle^ 

^* her trails : 

** All, ^loricrti^s aU ! Hark, in tur9 they declare 
** The fount, whence the tide of refplei;idency 

«' flows ! 

«« How glorious they in their manfions of air I 

'• How glorious He, who fuch glory beAows I 
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** On the wings of the whirlwind He meafares the 

'* Now viewlefs in light, now in darknefs anray'd ; 
'^ O'er Creation expands his unflnmbering eyes 
** And in wifdom controls what in wifdom he made. 

** He bids the red thunderbolt fleep in its cloud» 
'' While calmly it floats o*er the head of the juft ; , 

•* But wings it with rage at the creft of the proud* 
" Brings him down, lays him low, brings him down 
" to the dull. 

•' King of Kmgs, Lord of Lords, God of heav'n, as 
** of earth, 

" Supreme, as in wifdom, in might and in love ! 
** Thy iheltering hand overfhadow'd my birth, 

•* And hung o'er my childhood afhield from above. 

♦* When borne oh the treacherous current of youth. 
Thy love fteer'd my bark, and made tranquil the 
'* ftream ; 

" Unfolded benignant the lamp of thy Truth, 
'' And bade me> tho' trembling, rejoice in the beam* 
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^ To the bright (hore of Manhood when eager I flew» 
** And, with novelty charm'df the gay landfcape 
•* furvey'd; 

** To a lone valley pointing thy Love bade me view 
<' How fbft was the verdnrey how Jpeacefol the (hade ; 

*^ Bade my feet from its confines afpire not to ftray, 
'^ Bade me trace its pure brook, nor the ftreamlet 
« difdain ; 
** Bade me learn (may I learn!) from the emblem 
** my way 
'< In filence to hold/ yet to hold not in vain. 



" O Father ! for now from her orbit the year, 

** Ere yon fires fet again, (hall her fpeed have with* 
^ drawn ; 
* < And another with pinions unfurPd her career 
** Stands prepared to begin at the peep of the 
dawn; 

«* O, frown not, her tribute while gratitude pays, 
*' And hailsThee with rapture the Lordof her dobm ; 

** If Hope, ftiJI confiding, her accent (hould raife, 
" And plead with Thee, Father, for mercy to 
come ! 
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** Be the year now at hand as the daj that u 
paft S— . 

" As the Sun rofe this morn in calm luftre arrayed, 
'* So rife the new year by no grief overcaft^ 

^* No torbttlent ftonu of misfortune dtfmay^d! 






*' On the fplendour of noon no obfcurity ftole, 

<' Save the dim flitting cloudy that but tempered 
** the ray ; 
'* So if Sorrow mnft darken the months sis they 
roll, 
** O9 mild be her (hadowsy and pafiing her fway i 



** As the Moonlight now flombers on woodi hiU» and ' 

*' plain) 
*' And in filence the winds and the waters repofe ; 
'^ So may Peace (hed her beams on the year in its 

" wanes 
** So bright be its evening, fo tranquil its dofe ! 

^ And when morii and eve I no longer behold, 
** When days, months, and years. Lord, I number 
** no more ; 

'* In the arms of thy mercy thy fervant enfold, 
^ Thy Works to contemplate, thy Name to adore ! 



THE BIKTUDAY-ITB* %J 

I ** Obi cleanfed in His blood, wbo on Calvary groan'd, 
*' In His merits array 'd my unwortbinefs fee ; 
« For tbe leaft of bis bretbren * tby Son batb aton'd : 
*' Be tbrougb ages eternal a Fatber to me 1" 



• <* He is not sUhamed to call theoi bretbreo/' Heb. il xx. 
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THE SUN. 



A RiMB luftrc, bright emblem of Bounty Supreme, 

Who crownedft the glow of Creation's gay dawn ; 
King of Planets, that fparkle adom'd by thy beam. 

Or fade into gloom from thy prefence withdrawn ! 
While millions of eyes on thy Majefty gaze, 

From worlds beyond worlds amid ether that roll : 
O, (hake not the fires on thy forehead that blaze. 

And afcribe to thy felf what was made for the whole. 

From the throne whence thou guided obedient fpheres, 

O, fcorn not the frail generations of man. 
What if threefcore and ten be the term of his years ? 

Lo ! thoufandsy or myriads, number thy fpan. 
Why exult o*er yon orbs that in ether's wide fea 

Around thee for ages their circuit have trod ? 
** They Ihine but with radiance borrowed from Mc !" 

And thou but with radiance borrowed from God! 
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Exult then» O Sun, in the pride of thy fway. 

As from deep fprings a Giant elate in his might : 
With power undifguifed awe the regions of Day ; 

By the Moon^ thy fair delegate, govern the Night* 
Yet here, in this bofom, an inmate refides, 

An ethereal fpark, of flame purer than thine ; 
lUumined by Him, who o*er Nature preiides. 

Who bade me adore, and ordain'd thee to (hine. 

When the Soul, all extind her ethereal fire. 

In Guilt's murky labyrinth lay down to die ; 
The Saviour beheld her, and, quenching his iik 

In Mcrcy'sbright fountain, He ftoopM from the fky. 
On Golgotha bleedings thou fawft it aghaft, — 

Thou iawft it, and horror overclouded thy face. 
On Golgotha bleeding, He pardon'd the paft ; 

And ihower'd on her darknefs the fplendours of 
Grace. 



I Alas ! If, ablbrb'd in pollutions of clay. 

Beams of love fhedfrom Heaven profanely fhe fpum ; 
How bleft, could (he fade with thy perifhing ray. 

And with thy finking orb into Nothing return ! 
But how bleft if, my Saviour, renew'd by Thy light. 

She fpriogs at Thy call from defilement below, 
With Seraphs for ever, while funs fet in night. 

For ever, for ever and ever, to glow ! 
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ODE* 



TO THE HARP OF COWPER. 



While empty founds inccffant ring 

From many a human lyre ; 
Why, Harp of Cowper, deeps thy firing, 
Touched with ethereal fire ? 

Unchafed by yonder feeble fun. 

Have vapours dank of earth 
Quench'd, ere thy mailer's courfe be run. 

That fpark of heavenly birth ? 



• WritteDabottttbeeDdofthciimiinerof X7^ 






ODE YO COWPE&'S HAtP. 3I 

The fpark from HeaTcn can never die.-*- 

Has then the hallow'd flafne. 
Of mortals weary, fought the (kj^ 

Returning whence it came ? 

No» never (halt thou moum the blase 

From thy vibrations ifled. 
Lo> dill its lambent glory plays 

Around thy mafter's head* 

Seeft thou forlorn thy ma&er ftand 

Pierced by the (haft of pain ? 
Hath flow difeaie uxmerved tkt hand. 

That woke thy holy drain ? 

Yes> Pain hath bent and twang'd her bow. 

And launched her keeneft dart : 
And pale difeafe with footftep flow 

Hath mined thy mafter's heart. 
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O, foon may He, whofe ftcc more bright 

The clouds of woe reveal, 
Recal the eye's declining light. 

The woimded fpirit heal 1 

Yet, for his hidden ways in vain 
Our labouring thoughts explore $ 

Perchance He wills thy holy ftrain 
To found on earth no more* 

In fleep then unrepining lie. 

If fuch be Heaven's decree^ 
Till, for " the twinkling of an eye" ♦, 

Thy matter fleep with thee, 

A little while thy fleep prolong, 
Till hence with htm removed ; 

Then wake to raife the eternal fong 
Before the God he loved. 



* X Cor. ch. xv. Tcr. oa 



O D E 

TO THC MIMO&Y Of 

WILLIAM COJTPER, E/q.^ 



. I. I. 
** Seraph !" — ^from Heaven's eternal throne 
Slow the folenin accents roll — 
'' ThoU) by whofe hand on David's favor'd fiml 
^ Through cloads of grief raj mercy (hone t 
^ To him, whom now 'tis thine to guard, 
*^ A bleffing in afflidion's form convey. 
'' Go» gently on the Chriftian Bard 
•* The wand of forrow lay.' 
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I. t. 

The obedient Spirit flies. 
Aid to Salvation's heirs ordain'd to lend, 
Mioiftrant hofts his flight attend. 
Hark to the fong that rends the fkies 1 

— r« -— *"- 

• Written in the Spring of iSoa 

D 
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" From the flame's refining power 

'* More pure the gold of Ophir flows : 

*< From afflidion^ fierf hour 

*' More bright the Chriftian's virtue glows. 

*< Bardy lov'd of Heaven 1 thy Saviour*s face 

** Though clouds and darknefs hide ; 

^* 'Tis^ but a moment. Canft thou doubt his 

- ** grace ? 
** For thee the Saviour died.'* 



la- 

Around the unconftious Bard wit^ pitying gaze 

The heavenly iquadrons ftand« 

With pealing fwdl and fokmn pauit 

He fings the Great Redeemer^ prui^ 

Nigh the raptur'd Seraph draws : 

With fmiles of love he waves his hand ; 

And cries, « 'Tis Mercy," while he lays 

On CowpEa's brow the wand. 

With nerves uii(farung» and aijpcCi pale» 

The fon of forrow lies : 

And fad and wHdermg vifioiM £dl 

Before his vacant eyes. 



OF WILLIAM COWPEt ESQ^. S| 

n. u 

<< SvnLfk r^'^fhsm Qf^S ctxxusA Uu^op^ 

Hark, the dread beheft again ! 

** The gold is tried : bid ce^Ue my fefrsmt's patin j 

*' Go» make the ^eaven he fang his own." 

^— ** Secure thy Truth, iintired thy Lovej 

** Parent of Good !** angelic hymns reply, 

** To Safnts that live in blifi above* 

<< To Saints below that die.** 

II. s. 

On Sorrow^ condi reclined 

Behold the Bard ! Mark ye the beamidft glaaoe 

Wide-waadevkig flow in dizzy trance ; 

The figh that fpeaks' tlbo wDimded waimi ? 

Weak his hand ; yet (Ull it ftrays. 

Sweet lyre ! athwart thy hallow'd frame : 

Faint his voice ; yet dill would raife 

In broken tones his Saviour's name. 

Seraph I O, hade the glad command — 

'* In blifs,** he cries, ** rcpofc.** 

The Chriftian finks : behold an angel hand 

The ftiffening eyelid clofe ! 

D 2 
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II. s- 

** Servant of God I"— through Heaven the founds 

are fpread — 
•' Servant of God ! well done. 
*' Thy warfare's paft, thy toil is o'er : 
** Vifions of woe no longer dread. 
** Moon and (tar thou need'ft no more^ 
**. Nor yonder perlfliable fun : 
** The night of earthly noons is fled, 
** The eternal day 's biegun* 
«* Thy Matter calls."—** Awake, awake/' 
Proclaims the Incarnate Word ; 
*^ Servant of God ! well done : partake 
'• The glories of thy Lord.'* 
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PREFACE. 



SESE 



Jxn American Indian, vthen captured in war 
by ravages of another tribe, is commonly tortured 
to death by fire. In that cafe, after previoufly 

m 

enduring much barbarous ufage, he is finally fas- 
tened to the (take ; and fmgs^ while burningr liis 
deathfong. The general tenor of the death-fongs 
may appear by the following extracts from Carver's 
Travels into the interior parts of North America^ 
ad edit. p. 337— 34^- 

" The prifoners deftined to death are foon led to 
*• the place of execution, which is generally in the 
'* centre of the camp or village ? where, being 
* ftripped^ and every part of their body blackened* 
** the ikin of a crow or raven is fixed on their 
'* heads. They are then bound to a (lake with 

o 4 
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** faggots heaped around them ; and obliged, 
** the laft time, to (ing their death -fong. ''. 
** warriors, for fuch it is only who commc 
** fuffer this punifhment, • now perform in a n: 
'* prolix ihanner this fad folemnity. They recoi 
** with an audible voice, all the brave adlions t 
** have performed; and pride themfelves in 
** number of enemies they have killed. In 
** rehearfal they fpare not even their tormentc 
** but flrive, by every provoking tale they can 
** vent, to irritate and infult them." 

** An Indian, who was under the hands of 
** tormentors, bad the audacity to tell them, t 
*' they were ignorant old women, and did not ki 
" how to put brave prifoners to death. He 
** quainted them that he had heretofore taken f( 
" of their warriors) and inftead of the tri 
'* punifhments they had infli<5led on him, he 
•* devifedfor them the moft excruciating tormei 
** that, having bound them to a flake, he had fl 
** their bodies full of ftiarp fplinters of turpen 
** woody to which he then fet fire ; and dani 
** around them^ enjoyed the agonizing pangs of 
f* flaming vidlims.*'— 
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.Of another Indian, tortured to death in his 
prefence» he fpeaks thus : *^ During this time he 

fung his warlike exploits. He recapitulated 
<( every ftratagem he had made ufe of to iurprife 
<* his enemies : he boafted of the quantity of fcalps 
" he poflefled; and enumerated the priibners he 
^' had taken. He then defcribed the different 
** barbarous methods by which he had put them to 
" death ; and feemed even then to receive incon- 
** ceivable pleafure from the recital of the horrid 
** tale. But he dwelt more particularly on the 
*' cruelties he had pradtifed on fuch of the kindred 
*^ of his prelent tormentors as had fallen into his 
" hands : endeavouring by thefe aggravated infults 
** to induce them to increafe his torments, that ht 
" might be able to give greater proofs of fortitude. 
" Even in the laft ftruggles of life, when he was 
'' no longer able to vent in words the indignant 
" provocation his tongue would have uttered, a 
** fmile of mingled fcorn and triumph fat on his 
** countenance."— 



The Indian ideas of futurity are thus defcribed. 
'* They doubt not but they fhall exift in fome future 
" ftate. They however fancy that their employ- 
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<* ments there will be fimilar to thofe they ai 
** engaged in here^ withont the labour and di6 
'* culty annexed to them in this period of the 
^ exiftence. They confequently ezpe& to be tran 
'' laled to a delightful countryt where they Ih^ 
** always have a clear unclouded fky> and enjoy 
^ perpetual fpring ; where the forefts will aboui 
** with game» and the lakes with fiihf which migl 
** be taken without requiring a painful exertion < 
** fkillf or a laborious purfuit.— But they ezpe 
^* that thefe pleafures will be proportioned and di 
^* tributed according to their merit. The ikilf 
^ kunteTf the bold and fuccefsful warrior, will 1 
^* entitled to a greater (hare» than thofe wh 
^ through indolence or want of ikilly cannot hoi 
^* of any fuperiority orer the common herd 
(Ibid.) 
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DYING INDIAN 

AN ODE. 



I. I. 

^ Why pau& bef(Mrc I bum? 

** Your torments I defy ! 
*' CouYoke your chiefs, from me to learn 

" How Mohawk Warriors die.** 
Impatient torture hail'd the mom : 

The ftake was reared, the captiYe bound 
The {mouldering faggot flowly blaz'd* 

Age and youth aflembled round 
With taunting afpedt gazed $ 

While thusy retorting fcom forfcOm» 
The fong off death he raised* 
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I. 2. 

•* Pale at the fight of blood, 

** Ye Women-Chiefs, go hunt fome helplefs prey 

*' Lurk for the marten, traps for fables lay, 
** Or fpear the beaver plunging in the flood : 
•* But, Cowards, well beware 
" The wolf or rugged bear! 

** Vileft of the Indian name, 
" Children, that tremble at a Mohawk's frown ; 
'* UnfkiU'd with glorious pangs to crown 

*' The dying Warrior's fame ! 

1. 3. 

*' Is this your vaunted art ? 
'* Is this to adl the Torturer's part * 
** Go, rival a Mofquito's fmart ! 
" Your braveft chiefs of yore 
^' 1 feized : their flefh my burning pincers tore • 
** Round thoffi I wove the glowing cane : 
Red fplinters pierced jcach hiffing vein : 



«« 
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*' While from my back, in bloody triumph hung» 
^ Scalps of their flaughter'd brethren fwung. 

*' The Woods returned their moan* 
** I watch'd the writhing limb. 

Saw the rack'd eyeball fwimt 

^* And laugh'd at every groan I 



... 



II. I. 

'* Prepare to meet their fate. 

** See Mohawk vengeance rife ! 
** Your race I doom to Mohawk hate ) 

'^ Lo> fwift as lightning flies, 
** My (bns your fculking wiles have crofs'd : 

** The wood they fcour, the fwamp, the glen : 
** 1 fee the ihortlived fray ! 

*' Wood and hill and tratklefs fen 
^ Echo your wild difmay* 
*' Cowards ! your-fcorched bones are to&'d 
^ Of Mohawk dogs the prey* 
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H, a. 

** Behind yon xaouiiftains blue^ 
** Clear to the valiant^ to the coward'5 eye 
** Hung) a dim vapoury in the diftant iky^ 

'* My fires the chaiS: renew j 
'' And fcenes of martial deed, 
** The dauntlefs Warrior's meed. 

** There they mark your fervile race 
*' To women's toils, the coward's doom, confii 
** My Sires } I come : we mount the wind* 

<« And fcoflF at their difgrace 1" 

n. J. 

He fpoke, he laugh'd, he died. 

^ Hail, my unequaH'd Sob/' faid Pride. 

^* Not fo ;" a voice from Heaven replied. 

^* Is He the truly bravo, 

^' Vidor of pain, but thipe «nd pstffon's flave I 
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'' His holy head fee Stephen bow : 

'' See meeknefs calm his angel brow *• 

^ Around fee Malice fcowl, fee Vengeance glare f ; 

** See Rage the murderous ftones prepare ; 

" And Saul the garments keep. 

** Hark !^* Lord, their fin forgive ! 

* Myfpirit) Lord, receive !— * 
« He fpake, and fell afleep/' 



* ** They law his face as it had been the face of an AngeL** 
AQs, ch. tL ver. 15. 

t See AAsy ch. vil yer. 57, to the end. 
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THE 



REFORMATION: 






.V 



AN ODE. 



I • 



I. 



• Jt 18 miney the fway from pole to pole — ** 
Attend ! 'tis Superftition's boaft — 

Tbe fceptre nune that awes the foul 
.^' In Lapland wilds, on India's coaft. 

Caffraxia's trembling chiefs to Me 

And Gambian monarchs bow the fervile knee* 

My rites thy countlefs multitudes , Catbayt 

And Niphon's bloody ifles obey. 
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** Before his monfter-idols prouey 
** Or Lama's never vacant throne, 
*' The Tartar crouches to my rod. 
<^ Columbia's favage at my nod 
** Cries to the Spirit of the midnight wopd» 
** Or fooths the fancied Power that thunders in the 
« flood. 

II. 
•• But chief o'er Thee, once dreaded Foe, 

** Thee, felf-proclaim'd the Eternal's Son» 
•* My favourite wreaths of triumph glow ; 

** From Thee my faireft realms are won. 
•* Thy harvefts fill the wondering Eaft-^ 
** I call my locuft-armies to the feaft *. 
*' The living clouds from Arab deferts rife ; 
^* And darknefs wraps the noontide ikies : 
** An Eden fpreads before their face ; 
^* Behind, analced wildemefs. 

* Rerelationsi chap. ix. ver. i— xx. 
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'' Has aught efcaped them i At mj glance 
'* Mj Eaphrat^an Horfe advance * ; 
'* From plain to plain in whirlwind havoc (hoot* 
'' And grind with iron hoofs each defolated root. 

III. 

^ And now the adverfe clinie I greet f . 

'* Thercy central In thy new domain^ 
" His throne the exiled Dragon's feat U 

" Behold my dread Vicegerent reign I 
<' Before him, lo ! with rival zeal, 
'' Thy captives once^ ten vadal monarchs kneel ||i 



* Revelitioas, chap. ix. ver. 13, to the end. 

t The Weftem Roman Empire ; which was not converted to 
Cbriftianity until fome time after the eitablifliment of the Goipel 
in the Eaftem Empire. 

t " And the Dragon gave him his power, p;id his ieat, and g^reat 

* aothority.*' Rerelations, chap. xiii. Ter. 2, 

I ** And the ten kings— have one mind, and /hall give their 

* ftreng^ and power unto the bead." Revelations, chap, xvii- 
^. za, 13. See alio vcr. 17, 18. 

£ a 
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** Bend to his foot the gold-encircled broWf 

** And as to Heaven in homage bow« 

'' Sublime his triple crown he rears ; 

" Treads in the duft his vanquifli'd peers • ; 

** With irreverfible decree 

'* Metes out the land* divides the fea f ; 



• He is dcfcribed as having " A roouth fpeakiog very great 
" things, and a look more flout than his fellows." Daniel, chap. 
▼iL ver. 20, 

f The Papal claims to dethrone fovereigns and diftribute king 
doms are well known. The Pontiflf Eugene IV. about the yea 
1438, iflued a Bull granting to the Portuguefe all the countrie 
which they (hould diicover from Cape Non in Africa to the con- 
fines of India. See Robertfon's Hidory of America, 4th edit 
ToL L p. 59—61. In the year 1493, Pope Alexander VI. mad 
a fimilar grant of America to the Spaniih monarchs. And, t 
prevent this grant from interfering with his predeceflbr*s donatioi 
to Portugal, he drew an imaginary line along the fea from pol 
to pole an hundred leagues to the WeAward of the Azores; sou 
beftowed all to the Eafl of this line on the Portuguefe, and all t< 
the Weft of it on the Spaniards. Ibid., p. 140. 
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** Annuls thy laws, degrades thee with a nody 
** And in Jehovah-s fane exalts himfelf as God *• 



IV. 

" In him my delegated fway 
" Soon (hall the fartheft North adore, 

•* And Adel's plains of orient day, 
** And California's evening fhore ; 

'' And Fuego join the firm accord, 

'* Till Earth with all her tongues proclaim him Lord* 

" And Thou, who dar'ft witli Me the fceptre (hare— 

** What outcry (hakes the (lagnant air ? 



* ** Tbere (hall come a falling away firft, and that Man of Sin 
" l>e revealed, the Son of Perdition, who oppofeth and exalt eth 
" himielf above all that is called God, or is worfliipped ; Jo tbtt 
* If, as God, fateth in the temple of God, Jbevfing btmfelf thai 
" He is God,** % Thefll chap, il ver. 4. See alfo Revelations, 
diap. xiiL ver. 6. ; and Daniel, chap, vil ver.' 15. ; and chap. xL 
ver. 36. 
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** Why heaves and fwells yon torpid deep ? 
** Ten thoufand moons have feen it flcep i 
** Why undulates the ftedfaft ground ?**— 
Amazed (he eyes the regions round. 
Then with inftindtive dread her look fhe bends 
Where her Vicegerent's throne in hallowM ft; 
afcends. 

V. 

On feven proud hills of old renown 

The imperial fortrefs rears its creft ♦ : 
Around unnumbered bulwarks frown ; 
And terror chills the confcious Weft. 
A lamb) fair fign of peace and love> 
Traced in the broider^d banner floats above. 
But mark the walls beneath ! The emblem vain 
Waves o'er the fcourge, the rack, the chain. 



* See Revelations, chap. xvii. ver. 9« and iSL 



And nameleis forms of torturing power : 

And (till to each embattled tower» 

And each tall parapet along. 

Fierce bands in fable armour throng : 

And oft in flames the bolt of vengeance hurl'd 

Uproots oppofing thrones,and awes the proftrate world. 

VI. 

Even now behold the figns difplay'd 

Of roufed alarm, of vengeful ire 1 
Volumes of fmoke the pile o'erfhade ; 

Each roaring turret pours its fire. 
For lo, the keen-eyed Guards defcry 
In human guife an Angel Foe draw nigh I 
Still as more fierce the vollied lightning glows^ 
His form dilates, his ftature grows* 
Nor fpear nor fword he deigns to widd ; 
Backward he flings his radiant (hield : 
Befide yon. bulwark takes his ftand ; 
The buttrefs grafps with giant hand ; 



jf6 POBMSi SACKED AND MORAL. 

Shakesi Sampfon-like> the nodding towers amain^ 
And opes the mighty rent, that ne'er (hall clofe again 

Vll. 

'^ So w^t, Abhorred Pile, thy fall—" 

Ere yet anew he feeks the (kies, 
** So nurfe beneath thy ruin'd wall 

" Thy lerpent brood," the ViAor cries. 
** So wait thy fall, fo nurfe thy brood 
** O'crgorged and drunk with Saints' and Marty 

*' blood • ; 
** Till, clofed the numberM years by Heaven affign^ 
'* The fcomers of its law to blind, 
" And prove by more than Pagan rage 
•• The votaries of the facred page ; 



• ** And I faw the Woman drunken with the blood of 
** Saints, and with the blood of the Martyrs of Jefus.** B 
ch. zviL ver. 6. 

f Tlie 1260 years fpedfied as the term of the Papal domini 
ReYelations, chap. xi. ver. a, 3rfi->Chap. xiu ver. 6. X4.^-Chapb : 
f er. 5. Daniel, chap. vil. ver. 25. ;— >chap. zil ver^^y. 
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I ** Hei Lord of Angels and of Meni 
'* In Thee ftill crucified again *, 
** ComeSy robed in clouds^ to vindicate His name^ 
'* And fink thy mouldering wrecks in CTerduring 
*• flame f. 

VIII. 

'* Servants of God ! far hence repair ; 

" Come forth, come forth, ere yet too late : 
'* Who join her fins, her fate muft fliare : 

*' Fly, fly her fins, nor fliare her fate J !** 



• ** —The great dty** (Rome) " where alfo our Lord was an- 
* cified," figaratively, in the perrerfion of his religion, and the 
perfecution of his faithful fervants. So it is iaid in the EpifUe to 
the Hebrews, chap. vL ver. 6^— concerning apofiatiiing Chriftians; 
'* They crucify to themfelTes the Son of God afrefli, and put him 
" to open fhame." 

f ** And her imoke rofe up for ever and ever." Revelations, 
chap. six. ver. 3. See alio chap. zvii. ver. 16^18.; and chap. 
xviiL ver. 8, 9. 18. 

{ ** Come out of her, my people, that ye be not partakers of 
** her (ins, and that ye receive not of her plagues.*' RevclatioDS* 
chap, xviii. ver. 4. 
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Germania* darting at the found, 
And Cimbrian cliflFs the warning notes rebound. 
Swifl o'er the Codan wave the echo flies * ; 
And Scania to the call replies. 
Heard ye Helvetia's rifing gales ? 
Alps cry to Alps, and vales to vales. 
Lo, Albion> on her fea-beat plain. 
Claps her glad hands, and fwells the ftraia. 
O'er Caledonian hills the murmur breaks ; 
And fnow-clad Thule hears, and wonders as i 
wakes. 

IX. 

Where'er the warning notes are fpread^ 
The carved faints, the graven (lones. 

And (haggy cloaks of Hermits dead, 
And fabled martyrs' crumbling bones. 



* Codan Wave. Sinus Codanus, the Baltic Sea, diriding C 
bria, or Denmarkj from the ancient Scania, or Scandina 
Mmprehending Swedea and Norway. 
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And venal paiTports to the iky 

Flang to the moles and bats difhonoiir'd lie* 

There lie the tools of fandimonioas guile *> 

By Prieftcraft form'd his fpells to pile 

And dupe the crowd that gazed from &r* 

And hark, the cloifter-(&)ors unbar f 

The unprifoned vidUm^ hurry forth : 

Lo pale-eyed beauty, lettered worth. 

To Heaven their raptures lift in grateful ftrife ; 

And drink anew the gales of liberty and life* 

X. 

No more obfcured in barbarous tone 
The altar hears the myftic rite : ' 

No more (hall Prayer with tongue unknown 
The vainly liftening ear invite. 

As when around each favoured head 

Infpiring beams the fiery emblem flied f ; 



• Inftniments of pretended miracles, 
t A£is, chap. 0. 
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Even now from lands, by Ocean's roaring tide 
And fhadowy mountains parted wide * ; 
God's wondrous works proclaiming, Praife 
Her native voice is heard to raife. 
Lo Truth, efcaped from Error's den. 
Her hallow'd fount unfeals again f . 
From realm to realm the facred currents hafte. 
And heal with frefhening dews the long-^egledted 
wafte. 



XL 

" Prepare the ftake, the pile uprear — 
The triple-crowned Tyrant cries* 

The Fiends of Perfecution hear : 
A lurid gleam o'er Europe flies. 



if 



f At the Reformation, the Scriptures were trandated into va- 
rious modern languages for general xxk. 
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Harky ceafelefs hammers forge the chain ; 

And crowded dungeons are enlarged in vain* 

Behold unripen'd youth and nervelefs age • 

And female weaknefs mock their rage ! 

See holy Wifiiart climb the pyre. 

Nor flirink though Beaton watch the fire : 

See nutred Ridley, bold in death. 

And dauntlefs Hooper gafp for breath : 

See Latimer augment the glorious band ; 

Anl Cranmer eye ferene the firm repentant hand i 

XII. 

*Tis paft, *tis paft, the ftorm of blood! 

Again from yon meridian height 
LtO Truth renews the golden flood. 

And fhouting nations hail the light ; 
Eameft of thofe triumphant days 
By Seers foretold, by Bards in heaven-taught lays 
Invoked, when circling earth from pole to pole 
The fea of righteoufnefs (hall roll 
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* See Zech. chap. ziL rcr. zo. 



The cleanfing wave to every (bore : 

When Salem, raifed to fall no more* 

As parents for their elder-bom 

Lament) for Him (be pierced (hall mourn * : 

One common name bid Jew and Gentile ceafe ; 

And Chrift be Lord of All in univerfal peace. 



* 
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AN ODE. 
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SOLITUDE, 



AN ODE. 



I. I. 

kb'&bst Thou, at Nattire's birth, 
of Darknefs, Solitude ! 
kindred atoms fprang from Chaos rude ? 
ing Thou furveyMft the Earth ; 
tt the drear land, void air, unpeopled Tea, 
cricdft, " The World is made for Me !" 
hope ! With fwarming life fee ocean heave t 
lir unnumber'd pinions fan : 

lund what rifing myriads dcave ! 
I's lad work, imperial Man ; 
fiur the loud Fiat o'er Creation hurl'd : 
Mine image Thou : be Monarch of the world I" 
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L 2* 

Again ambitious hopes prevail. 

Her windows Heaven unbars, her founts the Decj 

Of fail devoid, of oar, of helm. 

Life's poor remains before the whirlwind fweep. 

" Frail bark ! where flieft thou o'er my deftii 

** realm ? 
*' Soon (hall Jehovah's bolt thy fragments whelm I 
Thou fay'ft — The (hrinking waters fail : 
Lo I the faft-anchor'd vcfTel rolls no more : 
The waves confefs a fhore. 
See hill emerge, and lawn, and vale : 
Behold the Patriarch Sire defcend. 
Before the graffy altar bend ; 
See the atoning vidlim plead for Grace ! 
*^ Man, Earth be thine !" proclaims the appeai 

Lord: 
'* No fecond Flood abforbs thy race : 
" Yon Bow till days expire fhall feal the fii 

" accord." 
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I 3- 
Whj grafp at univerfal power ? 
^ontentj enjoy thy partial reign : 
?or thine is many a noifelefs hour, 
\hd many a (hiplefs fea^ and many a tracklefs plain. 
Thine Zahara's burning noon : 
Fhine ipicy hills to Tropic funs that glow : 
thine Hecla's furnace, thine the fnow 
That glitters to the polar Moon. 
Nile for Thee his fecret head, 
^nd wafting Niger guards his dufty bed, 
^nd Patagonia bends her howling fhore : 
For Thee to meet the ikies 
ITon ftony Needles * rife, 
Bniere never foot (hall climb, nor pinion foar. 



• The inaccdlible Aiguilles de Dreux, de Moine, &c. among 

be Swifs Alps. 

r 2 
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And owns not Beauty thy command ? . 

On Andes' top 1 fee Thee Hand ; 

I fee thine eye with fond emotion hafte 

To Juan's * blooming lawns amid the wat'ry wafte. 

II. I. 

To ine thine awful fcenes unveil. 

Thy lore, dread Monitrefs, impart ; 

Raife the low thought, expand the felfiih heart. 

Thou beckoned to yon cloifter pale f , 

Where Britain, fide by fide in crowded rows. 

Beholds her glorious Dead reppfe. 

Bard, Hero, Sage, how bled each honour^ namet 

Theme of all tongues !— That frown foregro— 

'* Here learn to weigh the breath of Fame. 

** Shall Spirits caft a glance below, 

** While now, ev*n now, his throne the Judge airajt ?• 

Their doom they wait, nor think of human praife ! 

• The Ifle of Juan Fcrnaodes. f Wcftminder Abbe/. 
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n. Z. 

** With Pity's wreath be Virtue crownM. 
*< View yon lone feaman, where mid ocean rarest 
** Scoop from his fhatter'd boat the tide, 
*' Now feen, now loftf among the weltering waves/' 
He feels at every ftroke the fki£F fubfide — 
Is there no beacon'd flame his way to guide* 
No ihore* no fail* in ether's bound \ 
A moment, while the broken floods recoil. 
He (hatches from his toi!» 
And eyes the blank horizon round; 
Mark the wild glance, record the groan^ 
To all but Thee and Heaven unknown 1 
See lefs, yet lefs,. the fluking vefiel grows—- 
Eve watch'd the (peek upon the gleaming main :< 
Night heard the parted waters clofe : 
Mom oped her pitying; eye, and fought the Ipeck in 
vain. 
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II. 3- 

Again thy lore Is taught by woe ! 

Exile ! the dead no more I grieve. 

I fee thee 'mid Siberian fnow : 

I fee the eleaHc dawn flafli from the brow of Eve *. 

Dark the piny forefts fcowl, 

As lambent meteors crofs the waving gloom : 

From wilds whofe filence mocks the tomb. 

Save when the bear with favage howl 

Chides her mate^ I fee thee come^ 

Exile i to yon rude hut, thy loathed home : 

Yon hut thine home by night, yon wild by day. 

From all the ties of lifey 

Friendy kindred, offspring, wife. 

Cut off, from wade to wade I fee thee ftray, 



* The Aurora Borealis is remarkably yivid in ArOic regions, 
and noChimal meteors very common. 
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The glofly fur, the fhaggy hide, 

Thy flated tribute, to provide * : 

Then fling thee by thy burden on the floor, 

And hope to dream of joys thine eye fliall meet i;io mor^ 

III. I. 

With nerves of fteel, with bread of ftone ^ 

By fcourge, by gibbet, unappall'd, 

See in thy fliades Obduracy enthralled r 

To Thee flic yields, to Thee alone. 

By Law's kind doom yon wretch immured apart^ 

Holds converfe with his ftubbom heart. 

Lo, Memory throbs ; avenging Gonfcience wakes : 

Lo, down his vifage fteals the tear : 

With trembling hope each finew fliakes : 

** Yes, Mercy yet,** he cries, " may hear P* 

Bends at the Throne of Grace the fuppliant knee i 

His bofom fmitesr and bleflcs Heaven for Thee* 



* The tribute of furs and ikins impofed on peribns ailed 
to Siberia. 
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III. 2. 

Is there a foul that dares defy 

Thy frown» dread Power, thy lonely horrors brar 

What rebel pafiion fcoms thy fway ? 

Behold felf-righteous Pride her ftandard wave^ 

And central in thy realms her hoft array ! 

See in that cave yon anchoret difplay 

His vaunted title to the fky : 

The couch of rugged ftone, the ihirt of hair ; 

The duly mutter'd prayer ; 

The meagre frame, the fleeplefs eye ; 

The bloody fcourge^ the girded chain - 

<< O Wretch, confumed by fruitlefs pain, 

** Gro learn,'* Thou crieft, ** what more the grac 

" Heaven 
^ Than felf- applauding pangs and groans (hall mo' 
'* Than years to proud Contrition given : 
*' One figh of humble faith, one deed of Chri( 

« love." 
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in. J. 

From proflrate domes and lonely walTs^ 

Wbofe groves in wondering ether hung * ; 

Where Monfter to his fellow calls. 

And 'mid Belfhazzar's Courts the bittern broods her 

young; 
Bid the fhade of Babel roufe 
And cry, nor fpare, to London's rival crell. 
She hears Thee !— *< Glory of the Weft^ 
" Pride of the Seal whofe regal brows 
^< He, who bade me fill my day, 
'< Now crowns fupreme, approach, my doom dirve j : 
^* Behold my Sifter Queens around me mourn : 
** Come, fearch with wearied eyes 
« The duft where Ninus f lies : 
'< Come> trace Samaria's unfrequented bourn : 



* The Hanging Gardens of Babylon nifed upon buildings of 
extreme height and magnificence* f Ninereli* 
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" See Tadmor *, Tyre, a fhapelefs heap ; 

** Behold thrice-captive f Salem weep* 

" By Sin we fell : dread Thou the impartial rod. 

" To Thee our Ruins cry ; ' Repent, adore thy God 1' 



• Palmyra. 

■f Jerufalem has been fucceifively captiye and in fubje^tion 
under the Romans, the Saracens, and the Turks, during more 
than ferenteen hundred years. 



ODE 



FKOM T B K 



TENTH CHAPTER 



or THE 



PROPHECr OF ISAIAH. 



Frohi Tanous pafTages in the Old Teftament it 
appears to have been, on feveral occafionst the plan 
of Providencey under the Jewifh Difpenfationt to 
employ nations eminent for wickednefs and ty* 
ranny a$ inftruments for the merited chalHfementof 
other nations, perhaps lefs guilty than the infliders 
of their punifhment. When the purpofe was ac* 
complifhed^ the minifters of vengeance received in 
their turn the due reward of their crimes. A me* 
morable proceeding of this nature is recorded in the 
Tenth Chapter of the Prophecy of Ifaiah. They, 
who have contemplated with ferioufnefs the courfe 
of the events which have tak^n place during the 
laft few years in Europe^ may fee no improbability 
in the conclufioni that a fimilar plan in the Divine 
adminiftration of the Univerfe is developing a,t 
prefent. 
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ODE 

the Tenth Chapter of the Prophecy of Isaiak, 
Verfe 5—* 9. 

I. I. 

URGE of my wrath ! my rebel tribes o*erawc— -* 

Earth and Heaven ! Jehovah's word* 

iger of my flighted Law, 

rian, rife ! Away, away ; 

e the vidlim, feize the prey : 

h the diffembling race that calls me Lord, 

rind thy chariot-wheels the unrefifting clay.* 



REFBR£KCES. 



rophe— Ifaiah, ch. x. vcr. 5. O Aflyrian, the rod of mine 
nd the ftaff in their hand is mine indignation ! 6. I will 
1 again ft an hypocritical nation, and againft the people 
rath will I give him a charge, to take the fpoil and to take 
, and to tread them down like the mire in the fireeti. 



So POEMS, SACRED AND MORAL. 



I. 2. 

* He hades ^ but not to vindicate My Name. 

* Not fuch the purpofe of his heart, 

• On conqueft bent, athirft for fame, 

* 0*cr proftrate earth he fhakes the dart. 
*^ Are not my chieftains Kings V* he cries : 

<« As Calno feU, lo Hamath lies! 
^ Where now Carchemia's idol-fhrine ? 

** Prone in the daft Samaria fighs : 
** And boding Salem ihrieks, < My fifter's fate is 
* mine !* 



RE1PERBNCE8. 



ift Antiftrophe, Tcr. 7.P— Howbeit he meaneth not ib, neither 
doth his heart think fo : bat it is in his heart to deftroy, and 
cut off nations not a few. 8. For he faith, '* Are not my princes 
" altogether Kings ? 9. ts not Calno as Carchemifli ; is not 
** Hamath as Arpad ; is nt)t Samaria as Damafcus ? la As my 
** hand hath found the kingdoms of the idols, and -whofe graven 
"* images did excel them of Jerufalem and Samaria; zx. ihall 
" I not, as I have done to Samaria and her idols, ib do t* 
^ Jemialem and her idols?" 
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1.3. 

' Learn, Son of IPride, learn from My lips thy 
* doom I 

* Ere long in Sion's fate 

< Thy miniftry of Vengeance fills its date. 
« Then to yon ezpeding tomb 

' Thy bannered pomp, thy long array^ 
« Thy hardened hearty thy boaftful eye defcend : 

* And o*er thy glittering dreams of boundleff 

* fway 
« Their (hadows Night and Scorn extend. 
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til Epode, Tenia. Wherelbre it ihall come to pafi» that when 
the Lord hath pecfonned hit whole work vpoa Moiiat Zion and 
on Jerufitlem; I will punifli the fmit of the ftont heart of the 
Kiag ci AiTyria, and the glory of his high loofcc ■ . ^ 
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II. I. 

' I hear thy vaunt' — " My wifdom plann'd the 
« deed, 

<' Mine arm atchieved ; be mine the praiie* • 
*' I frown'd ; affrighted realms recede : 
*' My hand their treafured neft on high 
Reach'd : as eggs the fhepherd-boy 
** Sweeps up9 I fwept the earth : none dared^ to 
** raife 



i€ 



" The wing, nor ope the beak, nor roll th' exploring 



" eye.** 



REFERENCES. 



ad Strophe, ver. 13. For he faith, « By the ftrcngth of my 
** hand I have done it; and by my wifdom; for I am pmdeat. 

* and I have removed the bounds of the people, and have robbed 
^ their treafures: and 1 have put down the inhabitants like a 
« valiant man. 14. And my hand has found as a neft the ridies 
** of the people : and as one gathcreth eggs that are left, liarc I 

* gathered all the earth : and there was none that moved the 
•• wing, or opened che mouth, or peeped." 
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IL t. 

' Fool ! Shall. the aze o'er Hermon's piny (hade, 

* Scorning the hewer's amii prevail ? 
' The ikWf without its matter's aidf 

' The pomp of Lebanon afiail? 
* Say'ftThou/ '' Untired with whirlwind pace 
** By native (treagth my foes I chafe ?* 

* Proud chief! My breath fupplies thy force : 
' My fcourge incites thee to the race : 

* My curb is in thy jaws^ and guides thy frantic 

* courfe.* 



REFBRBNCBS. 



ad Antiftrope, yen 15. Shall the axe hoaft itfelf agalnft him 
that heweth therewith ? Or (hail the izw magDify itfelC ag^nft 
him that Ihaketh it ^ As if the rod (hould flul^e itfelf againft.them 
that lifted it up: or as if the ftaff (honld lift up itfelf^ as if it 
were no wood. 

The concluding image of the Antiftrophe is borrowed from 

ITaiah, chap. zxxtiL Ter. 19, in which chapter the completion of 

the prefent prophecy is recorded. See Biihop L6wth*s Notes on 

both chapters. 

6 3 



&(. rOBMSi 8ACRBD AW MORAL. 



II. 3- 

* On Thee, on thine, I vindicate M7 Name. 

m 

* See my red Vengeance hurl'd I 

' Prince, people, fall: as when the Sylvan worid 

* Shuddering views the ethereal flame. 

* The low-fpread thorn, the cedar's height, 

* The huge oak finks beneath the burning flood. 
' Ranging the fcorched realms, a child may write 

' The fcattcr'd Veliques of the wood.* 



REFERBNCES. 



%d Epode, ver. 1 6. Therefore (hall the Lord, the Lord of Hofts, 
fend among his fat ones leannefs ; and under his glory he (ball 
kindle teaming like the burning of a fire. 17. And the Light 
of Ifirael (hall be for a fire, and hit Holy One for a flame ; and it 
iball bvm and deronr his thorns and his briers in one day : zS. and 
fhall confnme the glory of his foreft and of his fruitlul field, both 
foul and body ; and they (hall be as when a ftandaid-bearer 
fsunteth. 19. And the reft of the trees of his foreft fliall be few, 
that a child may write thenu 
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HYMN I. 

S Avioun ! When night involves the fkies> 
My foul adoring turns to Thee ; 

Theef felf-abafed in mortal guife» 
And wrapt in iliades of death for me. 

On Thee my burfttng raptures dweH« 
When crimfon gkams the Eaft adorn ; 
Thee, Vi^or of the Grave and Hell, 

Thee> fource of Life'^s eternal Mom. 

When Noon her throne in light arrays. 
To Thee my foul triumphant fprings ; 

Thee> throned in Glory^s encBeft blaze, 
Thee> Lord of Lords and King of Kings. 

O'er earth when fkades of evening fteai. 
To Death and Thee my thoBghts I give 4 

To Death, whofe power I fooa ftaU feel }. 
To Thee, with whom I traft to live i 
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HYMN II. 

X HY humbleft works with full accord 
Confirm thy word. Almighty Lord ! 
And fpread beneath man's downward eyes 
A fcene that bids them feek the ikies. 

Emblem of zeal that never tires> 
Nor kindles with unhallow'd fireSf— 
Such be my zeal !-— in eddying tides 
Yon ftream its a^ive chryftal guides : 

Or paufingy as a nobler wood» 
Or wilder clifF overhangs its flood, 
(Each wavcy each dimpling curl> repreft) 
Difplays the pifture on its breaft* 

O well ! were mine as pure a courfe. 
O well ! with half the truth and force 
Did this degenerate heart of mine 
Reflet the beams of Grace divine. 
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HYMN m. 

iV^HEN Groves by moonlight filence keep^ 
And Winds the vexed waves releafe, 

And fields are huffa^d^ and cities deep : 
Lord ! Is not that the hour of peace ? 

When Infancy at evening tries 

By turns to climb each parent's knees. 

And gazing meets their raptured eyes : 
Lord ! Is not that the hour of peace ? 

In golden pomp when autumn fmiles ; 

And hill and dale its rich increafe. 
By man's full barns exulting piles i 

Lord I Is not that the hour of peace ^ 

When mercy points where Jefus bleedSf 
And Faith beholds thine anger ceafe. 

And Hope to blank Defpair fucceeds : 
This» Fatheri diis alone is Peace ! 

«4 
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HYMN IV. 

rOR A PBRSOM IN SICKNB«$. 

«« O Fat HSR ! glorify thy name—*' 
So pray'd at woe's approach my Lord. 

Difeafe corrodes this mortal frame : 
O Father ! be thy Name adored. 

Though life's unruffled days had flown. 
Ere yet was paft her vernal prime i 

And Sicknefs o'er my bead has ftrewn, 
The &OWS of age before their time : 

Why fear the path of grief to tread; 

Why, Father ! flurink from thy decree ; 
If thus my longing ibul be led 

A fafer, ihorter, way to Thee ? 

On wings of Faith, o'er fogs of earth. 
Thy fervant. Father ! teach to rife^ 

And view the bleffing's native worth 
Clear'd from affliaion's dark difguife. 
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Yon cloudsy a mafs of fable fhade 
To mortals gazing from below^ 

By Angels from above furvey'd 
With univerfal funfhinc glow. 
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HYMN V. 

Veil, veil your eyes. 

Angelic Legions ! veil. 
The Son of God forfakes the fkies; 
Bids fleih his Deity difguife ; 

Bids earth her Saviour hail. 

Veil> veil your eyes ! 

Hell's black abyffes move. 
The rebel world its God denies ; 
The terrors of his wrath defies ; 

Mocks his redeeming love. 

Veil, veil your eyes ! 

The bloody bargain's fign'd. 
The hour of fraud the traitor fpies ; 
With fwords and ftaves, and torches flics. 

As 'twere a thief to bind. 
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veil your eyes I 
3 Judgement Chrift is led* 
1 charges feignM^ and peijured lies, 
ce His innocence decries, 
rraigns His facred head» 

, veil your eyes ! 
be reed> the platted thorn, 
mimic robe of purple dyes,: • 
k Him the brutal rabble's prize, 
he taunting foldier'fr fcorn. 

, veil your eyes I 
entile and Jew confpirc. 
inft Him Fried: and People ri(e ; 
death demand with frantic cries, 
murderer's life require. 

, veil your eyes ! 
arabbas is fet free, 
out, the Lord of Glory dies ; 
finners bleeds a facrifice, 
ail'd to the accurfed tree. 
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Raife, raife your eyes ! 

Angels ! He burfts the tomb : 
Joins Love and Truth in endlels ties ; 

Bids Peace with Juftice harmonife; 
Averts the finner's doom* 

Raife^ raife your eyes ! 

See Heaven her King receive ! 
The Law's demand He fitttsfies ; 
The fons of Adam juftifies ; 

Bids all their myriads live« 

Raiiby raiie your eyes ! 

His Spirit He fends down : 
To all overflowing grace fupplies ; 
His willing people fandi&s ; 

Prepares their future crown* 

Raifcf raife your eyes! 

Death's captives He unchains* 
His faithful hoft He glorifies. 
Farewell to death and tears and fighs I 

Man with his Saviour reigns 



CONSOLATION^ 



LYRIC POEM. 



ARGUMENT. 

The purport of the following Poem is to compare Chriftianity 
with the three leading fydems of Antient Philofophy, name- 
ly, the iyftem of Pyrrho, that of Epicurus, and that of Zeno, 
as to influence on human happinefs. After ibme defcription 
preparatory to the introduction of the fubjeCty the character- 
iftical tenets and the pradlical effe^ of each of thefe philofb- 
phical f/flems are illudrated. Thofe of the Chridian Reli- 
gion ar: afterwards exemplified and appretiated in a iimilar 
manner. 
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CONSOLATION 

LYRIC POEM. 



I. 

RB paufing tide fcarce broke in foam : 
Xgh on the cavern'd rock I flood ; 
.d vicw'd the quivering Umbeams roam 
\n boundlefs radiance o'er the flood. 
neath each ifle^ each headland gray, 
moved the inverted picture lay. 
mg in bright haze the diftant mountains glow'd : 
rth, fea, heaven fmiled : my heart with joy 
o'erflow'd. 
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II. 

Short was the joy. With eddying hafte . 

Dun clouds combined their lengthening train. 
The blaft in lurid purple traced 

Its courfe athwart the roughen'd xnsun* 
Wave after wave with deepening roar 
Plunged headlong on the fadden'd (hore. 
Sea-mews with fcreams the ridng temped hail'd : 
£arth> ocean> heaven portentous darknefs veil'd. 

III. 

•* O fickle charms of Nature's form, 

** Fading while yet we gaze," I cried ; 
<« O turns of funfhine and of flormy 

*^ Too well ye paint life's changeful tide ! 
'* What though with tranfitory gleam 
** Health, Peace, Content, and Rapture beam ? 
** Hovering full loon o'er man's devoted head, 
*' Difeafe and woe their raven wings outfpread. 
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IV. 

'* Sages ! inured the arms to wield 
** Made proof by Wifdom*s xnyftic ipell, 

*^ Stand forth with philofophic fhield 
*' The (haft of forrow to repel. ^ 

^' Or teach, if human fkill in vain 

" Toil to avert the ftroke of pain, 

*' At lead to cool the wound, and draw the dart 

•* Wrapt in the bleeding fibres of the heart !** 



V. 

Itfoumfol I fpoke. A rufhing found. 
As Beings more than mortal paft, 

{I heard and fhudder'd^) fwept the ground s 
An eager glance around I caft. 

Tied was the fcene ; nor lowering fky 

Nor darkened ocean met mine eye. 

The Sun was throned in renovated might. 

And feem'd on daflic realms to pour the light. 
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VI. 

A city *, formed for fbyereign (way. 
Sublime upon a rock appeared : 

Her marble domes in clofe array 
Climbing the rugged fteep (he rear'd ; 

Hid with gay roofs the circling plain ; 

Stretch'd her long arms to reach the main ; 

Saw at each mole the baffled furge decreaicy 

And bade her anchored navies. float in peace. 



* Athens, originally denomkiated Cecropia from its fonnder 
Cecrops» was built on a high rock fituated on a large plain near 
the middle of Attica. The citadel, in the centre of which wu 
the vaft Temple of Minerya, conftruAed wholly with Parian 
marble and dill fubfiding, occupied the fummit. In procefs of 
time the whole plain was covered with buildings. The city wu ' (j 
joined to the harbour of Pirzeus by the walls called Uanfa Tux^t 
the Long Walls, being about fire miles in length ; whence they 
are ftyled by Propcrthis, •* Long Arms." 

Inde ubi Pirxei capient me littora portus, 

Scandam ego Thefex brachia longa vis. Lib. liL Ekf . 

The road from the harbour was named 0^§i Ontf-f Mt the road of 
Theftoik^— See Potter's Antiquities of Greece, 3d edit. voL L ch. SI 
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VII. 

Its triple tier a rampart tall 

Around the craggy fummit led : 
Ltong gleams of radiance crown'd the wall 

From (hield and lance and helmed head. 
On the (harp peak> to grace the fhrine 
Rear'd to the guardian Power divine, 
A fane's majeftic pile> o'er bulwarks raised 
And towers' proud heads, with Parian luilre Uazed. 

VIII. 

" Cecropia calls thee ; Mortal, rife :" 
From lips unfeen the accents flow'd ; 
•* Cecropia, tutrefs of the wife, 
« To Weft Philofophy's abode 
'* Bids all her fages guide thy way» 
" And cheer thy foul with mental day,*' 
I heard : in thought I fcorn'd the frowns of fate ; 
And rulh'd impatient to the expanded gate. 
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IX. 

I paft. With heaven-afpiring head 

A fplendid Pile before me rofe. 
Its valves the open portal fpread : 

Above, more bright than Thracian fnows •, 
A Goddefs fat. Beneath her throne 
In bold relief the fculptured (tone, 
Proclaimed ; ** Approach, and leam»ingenuous Youths 
« The path of Wifdom from the lips of Truth.'* 



X. 

Sounds, as though tongues innumerous vied 
A theme of choral praife to fwelU 

Broke from within : in airy tide 
On my charm'd fenfe the murmur fell ; 

Then ceafed. I entered. High uprear'd 

In marble pomp a buft appeared. 



* Among the Grecians, Truth was reprefented as a Goddeis 
•Utbed in white robes. 
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Deep on its bafe engraved a myftic line 
Sade Pyrrho's name in golden Inftre {hine« 

XI. 

Sagesy in fpotlefs white array'dy 

In long proceflion moved around. 
The foot» by confcious awe difmay'dy 

Scarce dared to prefs the hallow'd ground* 
Each, as the chiflell'd form he pa(l» . 
A glance of homage upward call ; 
His hands fubmiffive on his bqfom fpread ; 
In (ilence paufed, and boVd his reverent head *• 

XII. 
At once in wide-extended ring 

The liftening band collected flood : 
Stillnefs aloft cm movelefs wing 

/ 
/ 

Hung poifedy and hufh'd th' aerial Qood. 

« 
* From tbe prdent ftania to the ntaeteenth incluiive, the lead- 

ing tenets of the Pyrrhonic Philofophers are under confideratiuo. 

«3 
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With heaving breaft and eyes entranced 

From the denfe orb a Sage advanced t 

** Hail^ feftivc day !" with raptured voice he cried ; 

^' H^, fefUve day V* the echoing dome replied : 

XIII. 

<* Hail, fcftivfc day I Co Wifdom dear, 

** Hail to thy long expedbed beams ! 
" Beft offspring of the rolling year, 

•• Again thy noontide glory dreams ! 
** Hail ! for thou firfti in mute delight 
** Stooping from thy meridian height, 
" Heard'ft Pyrrho's tongue the path of blifs explore^ 
'' And thefe exulting walls return the lore., 

XIV. 

** Yes> mighty Sage, in circling band 
** Whom now wc greet with wonted rite> 

** This day beheld thy potent hand 
" New dreams from Wifdom's fount invite. 
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** Lo ! from thefe walls the current glides } 
** Now rolls through Greece- its fwelling tides $ 
*' Views parched nations bending a'cr the brinks 
** And kindling life glow brighter as they drink.. 

XV. 

•* As travellers loft in midnight fnows. 

*' When mortals roam'd, no fuccour nigh ; 
'' Thou bad'ft Philofophy difclofe 

<* Her radiance to the mental eye : 
** Not burft in floods of cloudlefs light *, 
*' With dazzling glare to fcorch the fight ; 
** But, veil'd in haze^ with mitigated power 
** Shed the mild glinunerings of the twilight 
" hour. 



* In aUnlion to the charaAeriftic»l principle of the Pyrrhonlit 
ichool, which was, to coniidcr every thing as % matter of douhf 
and uncertainty* 

"4 
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XVI. 

** Bf thee the freebom foul difdatns 
** Ttom Syftem 'S mine bafe drofs to heave ; 

** By thee exalted breaks the chains, 
** That ftern Convidlion loves to weave. 

•* Why feek myfterious depths to know ? 

** Knowledge is certainty of woe I 

•* Rule (Grodsi or Fate, or Chance ? Inflamed with bfle 

" Let fools decide — Thou bid^fl; us doubts and finile. 

XVII. 
** No rigid lore our Peace annoys ; 

'* Prefiding Doubt each maxim weighs : 
'* And ftill m fluctuating potfe 

** The ever- trembling balance plays* 
** Brethren, again this day revere, 
** Bed offspring of the rolling year ; 
. * Through all her towers till Athens wake the fong, 
** And Sunium's echoing cliffs the drain prolong* I" 

• • ^__^_^_ 

* Sanium, a promontory of Atticik 
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xvm. 

The drain unnumber'd voices fwelPd t 

** Hail to the day, whofe beamy eye 
** Thy hand> illuftrious Sage, beheld 

** New dreams from Wifdom's fount fupply ! 

« Teacher of Placid Doubt '' I fled 

In forrow forth ; each hope was dead : 
My heart within me funk^ as o'er the main 
Sad Icarus flapp'd his drooping wing, in vain. 



** Is it for this thy form," I cried, 

^* Yon portal crowns, degraded Tnuh i 

** To Doubt's black cavern dod thou guide 
** The ftep of inexperienced Youth ? 

** Better to drain from Error's bowl 

** The draught that dupifies the foul ; 

** Than with drain'd eyes on Doubt's pale phantoms 
" gaze, 

^ And hopelefs tread the inextricable mazel 



!iF 
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XX. 

** Powers of the fky — ^for chance or fate 

" Prefcribed not earth's well-order'd courfe, 

<* Nor throned the Sun's imperial ftate, 

*' Nor wing*d with flame the Comet's force- 

** Powers of the fky, with pitying aid 

** Befriend the world your fiat made * 

" O cheer the comfortlefsy O guide the blind ; 

*^ Difpel the gloom that clouds the wilder'd mind." 

A Sage * appear'd : I mark'd his hand 

Uplifted, his preceptive mein ; 
Mark'dy as he fpoke, a youthful band 

Forward in dumb attention lean. 
The rofe entwined with myrtle fpray 
In fragrant piles before him lay. 

* One of the Epicurean fe£t of Philofophers. The preient 
ftanza and thofe that follow, to the thirtieth hidufivcy are 
intended to chara^ri^ the fyflem of that fedt 
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Aloft^ the goblet (hone, the fculptured lyre ; 
And torches hung their emblematic fire. 

XXII. 

^* O ye/' he cried, ^' whole vernal bloom 

** Foretells the golden fruits of joy^ 
** O let not care with chilling gloom 

'* And blighting ftorm your hopes deftroy ! 
^* Bid feftive dance and choral fong 
** From year to year your blifs prolong ; 
" Bid laughter-breathing Mirth dilate the fimU 
** Point the gay jefty and ply the enlivening bowl. 

XXIII. 

^ So live the Gods. On Teas of blifs 
** Reclined} they fip each paffing wave i 

*^ Leave fate to rule the fphercy nor mifs 
•* The ftars that to their deftined grave 

^* Sink from their Ihuddering orbits hurl'd^ 

*^ Nor mark the crafli that ihakes the worid. 
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" Hence, Trouble, to the winds ! Bleft youths, be wife; 
** Bring down to ^arth the raptures of the ikies ! 

XXIV. 

** Nor ceafe, when Time with fnow (hall fpread 

" Your locks, in Pleafure's paths to ftray. 
** Behold, Cithseron's ♦ icy head 

" Relents before the fervid ray 1 
** Let genial mirtlt each pang afluage : 
*' Cheer we with flowers the fnow of age !'* 
He fpdke, and with a wreath his temples crown'd ; 
Then on each youthful brow a chaplet bound. 

XXV. 

Inftant in vifionary fce^e 

Pleafure's bright manfions met my view : 
From joy to joy, no paufe between, 

The maddening crowd unfated flew. 

* A high mountain on the confines of Attica. 
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If chance^ his gray head bending low^ 

Some beggar urged his tale of woe ; 

Swifter they paft, and with averted eye 

Smote the loud harp, and drown'd th* unwelcome cry* 

XXVI, 

The feaft was fpread ; the fpicy wine 

With gleaming bluih the filver dyed : 
Here Wit with flowers his darts would twine : , 

His ruder (hafts there Humour plied ; 
From rank to rank he bade them roam : 
ConrulfiYe laughter fhook the dome* 
Here lyre and voice in rapturous conflid drove : 
There the briik dance its changeful mazes wove* 

XXVII. 

Yet foon repeated pleafure cloy'd : 

The ear fcarce heard the jocund ftrain i 

The dance was toil no more enjoy'd : 
The fpicy goblet breathed in vain 
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Its odours : on the palled tongue 
Lingering the taftelefs morfel hung : 
The heartlefs imxle betray'd its mimic air ; 
Atid languor iickea'd in the vacant flare. 

XXVIII. 

Foul paffions oft would ftrip the veil i 
Their fway the alter'd look proclaimed : 

Here, hollow cheeks with envy pale ; 
Thercy eyes with hate and rage inflamed. 

With favage fhout and uproar wild 

Difcord the banquet oft embroiPd. 

Gueft frown'd on gueft» with hoftile arms oppofed ^ 

And wounds and groans the frantic orgies doled. 

XXIX. 

Oft would feme wretch with tiger's glare 
In murderous ambufh take his ftand : 

The fetting Sun difcem'd the fiiare ; 
The Moon beheld his blood-fiain'd hand. 
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Then farewel joy in fong or feaft ! 
Ideal horrors rack his breaft : 
The lyre's gay voice ideal (hrieks control ; 
And fancied poiibns mantle in the bowl* 



Triumphant o'er the fenfoal race» 

Difeafe ere long her woes combined ; 
The bloated form^ the ghaftly face. 

The paliied limb) th' enervate mind. 
Each on his couch of anguiih laid. 
On Death they call'd for inftant aid : 
Then Ihriek'd in terror, when advancing near 
The Riantom fcowl'd, and fhook his lifted fpear* 

XXXI. 

" Avaunt, vain joys V* I cried, ** avaunt ! 

** With Siren face and Scorpion fting ; 
** Powerlefs to quell the cares that haunt 

** Man's happieft hourS) life's bloomy fpring 
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•* Powerlefs to ftay th' approach of Age *' 

With fcomful voice abrupt a Sage 

Raifed ia his Portico * my plaint reproved : 

Its marble gloom grew deeper as he moved. , 

XXXII. 

'' Would'ft thou defy the fhaft of Pam, 

** And mental peace unbroken know i 
" Thy bofom arm with ftcm difdain 
** Of human joy, of human woe. 
** Behold that Youth : my lips his bread 
** Betimes with Wifdom's lore impreft. 
** His fteps attend : and own this truth revealM : 
•• Fate wars in vain, when Wifdom takes the field." 



• From this place to the end of the forty-fourth Stanza 
the tenets and the natural effect of the iyftem of the Stoia 
ire chara£)erifed. 
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XXXIII. 

Glad I obey'd. Ere long we viewM 

A fcene of blifs domeftic rife. 
Their Sire an infant train purfued 

Difporting ; and with fparkling eyes 
Looked up» while round his knees they clungt 
Or on his veft in rapture hung. 
Their fports a female form with fmiles furvey'd ; 
A wife's, a mother's love each fmilc bctray'd. 

XXXIV. 

My heart dilated at the fight. 

I tumM with eager glance to trace 
Congenial ardour of delight 

Flufhing my youthful guardian's face. 
In vain ; no fympathetic glow 
Relax'd the rigour of his brow. 
" Be Wifdom thine : let Folly fools employ — ^^ 
He fpoke, and frown'd contemptuous on their joy. 
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XXXV. 

Soon a dire change that joy difpell'd. 

The Sire with agonifing ftart 
Shook : each diilorted mufcle fweli'd ; 

With pangs convuliive throbb'd his heart. 
He fell. I mark'd each blacken'd veinf 
I mark'd each labouring eye -ball drain* 
With outfpread arms hb lay, and gafp'd for breath : 
His chill brow gliften'd with the damps of death* 

XXXVL 

The widow's ftiriek, as prone (he bow'd 

0*er the deaf corfe in frantic woe, 
The orphans' wail, the flocking crowd. 

The fad proceifion parting flow. 
Changed they, ftem Youth, thy mien fevcre ? 

Forced they one figh, one pitying tear ?^ ^ 

With Ready gaze he viewed the mournful throng ; 
ScomM their vain grief, and carelefs ftalk*d along* 
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XXXVII. 

His courfe reludlanc 1 purfued : 

A Hand unfeen my ftep controUM. 
A plain we crofs'dy where lakes of blood 

The deeds of recent warfare told. 
There fenfelefs many a Warrior lay, 
Or breatjied in groans his foul away : 
While ravening fowl hung poifed aloft in air; 
And fcream'dy and caU'd their broods thie feaft to 
fhare*. 

XXXVIIL 

Unmoyed he eyed the ftagnant gore, 
Heard the long groan, the parting figh. 

Her Hving prey the vulture tore. 
Nor paufed : he pad unheeding by 

O'er piles of (lain. Beneath his tread 

The hollow bofom of the dead 



* ** And calls her crawling brood, and bids them (hare the feaft/* 

Mason. 
I 2 
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Creak'd horrid * i my blood curdled at the found : 
Again each fpouting gafli diftaln'd the ground* 

XXXIX. 

Sudden in long fucceflion paft 
With wounds unclofed a captive train : 

Their finewy arms, now backward caft, 
Shook, as they moved« the clanking chain* 

From row to row, from man to man, 

Theiinks in firm connexion ran. 

With afpeft ftern the guards and lifted fpear 

Scowl'd in the front, and menaced in the rear. 

XL. 

A captive, bow*d by lengthened days. 
With tottering fteps apart was driven. 

He mark'd us ; , with impadion'd gaze 
The Youth he view'd — " Yes, bounteous Heaven I 

* — «-* Infizum ftrUct fub pcftore vulnus* Vir«^ 
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•* *Tis he," he cried m accent wild,. 

" Yes, *tia himfelf, my child* mychildl 

** Now am I freed ; the Grods my joys infpire ! 

'' Thou, Thou, my Son, art fent' to fave thy iSy:^ 



XLL 

•* No foe was I : by chance or fate 
• " Opprefti in bonds thou feeft me led — 
** Lo, thy reply the vidlors wait— 

** Small price redeems the hoary head i 
•* They note my limbs unfit for toil, 
** And fcarce detain their ufelefs fpoil.— 
•* Mercy, my child ! Bid thy freed Sire depart f 
•^ ;And calm thy aged Mother's burftirig heart P* 



XLII. 

" Old man,*' the obdurate Youth rejoin'd, 

'' Think'ft thou with worfe than woman's moan 

•* And holy ikwsto (hake the mind, 

*' That Wifdom armS) and (lamps her own i 



^ \ 
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** She bids my ftedfaft heart diidain 

** Thy coward foul that fhnnks from pain. 

<* He IS the dave who knows not ills to bear* 

** Goy drag the chAin thou well deferv'ft to wear/^ 

XLIll. 

In every joint with fierceft ire 
I (hook—** O wretch, to brute deba(ed» 

•* Tiger in human ihape, more dire 
" Than ever prowPd on Indian wafte ! 

" Periih the lore> frofti Stjrgtan den 

** By fiends and furies taught to men ; 

" Lore in the depths of Erebus abhorred ; 

For fiends aid fiends> and own their gloomy Lord t 



if 



XLIV. 

" The lore that bids relentlefs Pride 
" Ufurp degraded Reafon's throne ; 

" Bids Man the frown of Heaven deride^ 
** Nor count another's weal his own ; 
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** Profcribes each fympathetic fear } 
** Dries in its fburce the pitying tear ; 
** Forbids the child to ad a filial part> 
'' And turns to adamant the blafted heart/*^ 

XLV. 

A burft of thunder rent the ikies f 
* Then all was hufh'd* A folemn voice 
Sounded — " Enough of treacherous lies^ 

** Wifdom mifnamedy hath fought thy choice. 
** Learn then the yet unfathom^d caufe, 
*' Whence life perennial comfort draws*- 
** The tear of joy from Mifery's eyelid breaksr 
** And Sorrow's bofom triumphs while it aches.'' 

XLVL 

Mine eyes I rais'd : a dungeon frownM ; 
Green damps the mildew'd wall had ftain'd : 

' 4 



130 POBMSy SACRED AND MORAL. ' 

asssasaaasaaassasssi ■ i?m i • " ' i t. 

Shewn by pale lights that gleam'd around^ 

Two mangled forms * ta earth were chainM* 
>Beneath their blood-entangled hair 
Dark crufts o'erfpread their fhoulders bare,. 
Where from new ftripes thefanguine ftream had flow*d ; 
And each torn limb witltfeftering anguifh glowM. 

XLVII. 

Yet on their brow no fadnefs lours ; ^ 
Their breafls with tranfport feem to fwell : 

Hark ! from their lips what rapture pours I 
Ecflatic praifes {hake the cell. 



• •* They drew Paul and Silas into the market-place unto the 
" Rulers ;— and rent off their clothes, and laid many ftripes upon 
** them ; and thruft them into the inner prifon, and made their 
" feet fad in the (locks. And at midnight Paul and Silas prayed, 
" SLtid/ang praifes unto God ; and the prifoners heard them." Afts, 
chap. xvi. ver. I9« 8cc. The ftate in which they were thus coo- 
fined may be collected from a fubfequent verfe of the fame chap- 
ter ; in which it is related that afterwards the jailor ** took 
•• them, and vfafited their ftripes** Ver. 33. 
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Echoy long ftunn'd with Sorrow's moan^ 
Starts as fhe hears the ibng unkpown ; 
Bids through each vault the pealing joy rebound t 
And Night iand Mifery wonder at the found* 

XLVIIL 

'Twas paft. In altered garb array'd 

Grief to my gaze her vifiohs fpread j 
The glare of funeral Jamps difplay'd, 

The fable throng, th* uplifted dead.^ 
The parent, . while that death-bell's toU 
Smites from yon tower her inmoft foul. 
Groans at each ftroke, as o*er the corfe fhe bends ^ 
And Sorrow's flood in larger ftream defcends. 

XLIX. 

In youth's gay prime her darling died r 

To Nature true the parent grieves. 
But lo ! even now her pangs fubfide ; 

Now lefs and lefs her bofom heaves. 
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Hope's kindling dawn her cheeks difclofe ; 
'Refign'd (he dills her, plaintive woes ; 
Unclafps her hands* the gufliing forrow dries*. 
And kneels*, and points exulting to the fkies. 

The fcene was changed.— Bellowing with rage 
Plebeian crowds athirft for bloody 

Prince* Conful* Senatorian age^ 
Circling a vaft arena (lood. 

There ^, flung to ravening beads a prey^ 

Still gafping many a fuffisrer lay ; 



* To be thrown to wild beads in the arena of the Circus as a 
fpe^de to the people, is well known to have been one of the early 
modes of Chriftian martyrdom. To be wrapt in veftments ovcr- 
fpread with pitch, and thus burned, was another mode. ** Perc- 
*' untibus addita ludibria ; ut cruclbus affixi., aut flammandi» atque, 
** ubi defeciflet dies, in ufum nofhirni luminis urerentur.** Taci- 
tus, AnnaL lib. xv. To this barbarous fpe£tacle Juvenal appears 
to allude id the following lines : 

' taedi lucebis in ilia 

Qui dantes ardent, qui fixo gutture fumant ; 
£t latum media fulcum deducit arena. Sat. i. 1. 155. 
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Or9.fmear'd with pitch> on fulphurous piles was raifed» 
And vengeful myriads fhouted as he blazed* 

LI. 
Three vidtims from a platform's height 

Witnefs the pangs they foon muft fharc. 
Their eyes with holy ardour bright 

To hearen they lift in fecret prayer : 
A Power by Faith beheld adore j 
Hear unappall'd yon monder's roar ; 
Unmoved behold yon myriad hands confpire 
To rear the mighty pyramid of fire. 

LIL 

Fate calls them next. The imprifon*d beaft 

Bounding impatient o^er the fand 
Calm they await ; the pitchy veft 

They clafp with unreludant hand t 



Which paflage the Scholiaft thus explains: " Nero maleficos homi- 
" DCS tzdi 8c papyro & ceri fupervediebat, dc fie ad igaem 
" admoveri jubeat.'* Martial alfo fpeaks of the ** tunica molefta," 
IB which the Cbriftian was burnt, " Matutini (pectus areni.*' 



{ 
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Nor quake, nor fhrink, nor breathe a figh. 

Nor turn afide the ftedfaft eye, 

When crouching to his fpring the tiger glares. 

Or death's red torch the approaching Lidlor bears. 

LIII. 

Again the echoing vault of Heaven 
With thunder (hakes ; the weftern fun 

Glows ; to the darkening zenith driven 
The clouds his arrowy fervour Ihun. 

Beholdi their central depths divide ! 

Bright chinks foretel the golden tide *. 

It comes ! a flood of glory burfts its way. 

And pours a blaze of more than mortal day. 

LIV. 

Lo, Angel hofts, whofe lucid train 

Seems half abforb'd to melt in light. 
Orb within orb, a Crofs fuftain, 

A Crofs than Angel Hods more bright. 

• Aurea rima micans pcrcuirit lumine nirabos. Vi**. 
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Lra^'d in cliara(fters of flame 
Fc it bears a myftic Name. 
Lth is fculptured ; ** Overcome by This * : 
»9 here the fign of x:onqueft and of blifs. 

LV. 

here the fign," a Seraph cries— 
^Cherubic legions catch the found : 

as when polar billows rife 
\^& ftormsy to ether's utmoft bound 
!^e Hofanna rolls : — ** Lo, here the fign 

Of refcued man, of Love divine, 
Pf^ Of human crimes by guiltlefs blood effaced, • 
;^ And Eden raifed from earth's degenerate wafte. 

LVI. 
'^ By This with praife mid feftering fmart 
• ;** The captives (hook the midnight cell : 



■•*■.■ 



*^ ia ailafioQ to the infcription on the Crofs reported to have 
j^jpeared to Conftantine : " Ev rovloe nxn." 
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« By Thisy the childlefs parent's heart 
** With throbs of woe for^rot to fweU. 
'' By This, from eairth-bom fears releafed« 
^* The Martyr on the infuriate bead 
^* And men more favage fiir'd the dauntlefs eyCf 
** Or rofe in flames triumphant to the fky. 

LVII. 

" Mortal I whofe breaft in hopelefs fear 

^* Pants with the quivering (haft of Sin ; 
^* While the flulh'd cheek, the ftarting tear, 

^* Confefs the wound that bums within : 
"** Loy here the fign that heals Defpair ; 
^* On wings of penitence and prayer 
-** Bids the foul rife to Jefus ftrong to fave, 
"•* Bids Youth immortal trample on the grave. 

LVIII. 

•♦ Mortal ! on Life's rude Ocean toft, 
** By whirlwinds driven, by ftorms oppreft, 

*' Shattered thy bark, thy compafs loft, 
«* LOf here the fign of endlcfs reft : 
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^* Reft that no troublous dreams annoy ; 
•* Reft bathed in living floods of joy ; 
** Reft freed from pangs Probation's child muft (hare; 
** Reft crown'd with wreaths the Soas of God fliaU 
*' wear l 

LIX. 

^ Though Grief her fliadowy curtain fpreads, 
** And dims thy {hort terreftrial day : 

" The Crofs its holy luftre fheds ; 
** Each fancied horror melts away. 

** Erewhik in Sorrow's garb conceal'dy 

*• The fecret bleffing ftands reveal'd ; 

*• Bears fnaits of comfort from the Eternal's throne, 

** And tells of brighter in a world unknown. 

LX. 

** What though yon cloudf while earth and heaven 

** The Sun's defcending fires illume, 
** Athwart the glowing brow of even 

** Obtrude its inharmonious gloom i 
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** Even now it owns the potent blaze ; 
** Even now 'tis edged with golden rays : 
" The kindling mafs refigns its murky dye, 
** And adds new glories t9 the fplendid fky. 
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Strargeh ! who fleeps in yonder namelefs grave i 

* I faw thee paufe and linger o*er the tomb* 

• Where to the gale thofe thorns their branches wav^y 
*' And Evening dieepens in that yew-tree*s gloom.* 

• There fleeps my friend/ the penfive ftrariger cried 1 

* O'er the blank done have twenty winters paft' : 

• Yet, as the gale amid that yew-tree figh'd, 

* Methought again I heard him breathe his laft;' 
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* Yes ! for I faw the lad convulfive ftait, 

' That (poke the druggie clofod of Life and Death: 

* Felt the lad pulfe that trembled from his heart ; 

' And heard the figh that told his parting breath. 

' Fix*d in his bread the adverfe weapon dood— ' 
* Stranger I Where died he in his country's caofe ? 

' Bled be the man, whofe pure and generous blood 
' Flows for his country's liberty and laws !*• 



* O why the grief of other days recall ? 

^ Alas ! he died not for his country's fake. 
< Wielding unhallow'd arms 'twas his to £dl : 
' 'Twas his in death his country's laws to break. 

* One word, one carelefs word, efcaped his tongue ; 

' One carelefs word> from guile^ from anger free* 
« Bloody blood muft cleanfe the unfufpeded wrong— ^ 
«< Meet on the heath> beiide the lonely tree^—'* 
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^ So fpake the foe : nor» parttngt did he hide 

' The mntter'd thfeat, nor glaace of fcorn behind* 

* Too weU my friend the ^ance of fcorn- defcried ; 

* And thnS'expJored his own uncertain mind* * 

«^ What (hall I do ? Cu(tem f thy tyrant fway, 
** To laws of earth or heaven untaught to yield, 

*' And thine^ whofe nod the brave, the ba£e, obeyt 
** Ideal Honour l urge me to the field.'' 

* That field perchance configns thee to- the dead/ 
^ AiFeAion cries ; * Forbear, forbear the ftrife; 

* Think on thy childlefs mother's hoary head s 

* Think on thy orphan babes, thy widow'd wife.* 

•« Yes, throbs of Nature I through my inmoft' foul 
** From nerve to xierve jrour firong vibrations 
*' dart— 
•« Hask» Duty fpeaks— ' Rebellious Pride control' > 

^ And bow to Heaven's beheft the fwelling btaftJ 
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"** What tbougbybe \$ritnefs Hearen ! nor vengefttl lute 
^ Nw hoiUle rage within xny bo(bm bum t 

'^ liov can I guiltlefs tread the brink of fatet 
** And dare the gulf from whence is no return f 

** Though from his bread who braves me to the fig|it^ 
** Guarding my own, my fword aloof I wa^ ; ^ 

** What praife> while yet againft his lawlefs might ' 
*^ I flake the facred truft my Maker gave ? 

'<' IJow mid a^mUed Angels ihall I dare 

** For Jndgemeni |:hroned the Son of God 10 fce: 

** Afraid for Him the (Ung of fcom to bear, 
"^^ Who bofe th^ fti^g of fcorn and de^th for me ^ ! 

^* And is it then fo deep a crinie to die, 
. <* Shielding from taint my yet unfpotted name ?f-r 
** Away, vain fophiftry ! A Chriftian I, 

^* And fear at Duty's call to riik my fi^e I 
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• See Mark, sliat>. Till to*. 3S: 
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** Yet liow» proud foe» thy cold iniulting eye^ 
^< Shunning the ofier'd combat, (hall I face i 

** Where hide my head, while Slander's envious cry^ 
" Roufed at thy bidding, trumpets my difgrace ? 

^* My native woodlands fhall I feek, the (heer 
^ Even in their (hades on every brow to meet i 

** Or haunt the town, in every wind to hear 

^ There fculks the Coward>' murmur through the 
•• ftreet ? 

*' What, live to infamy, of fools the fcom, 

« The daltard's butt, the by-word of the brave ? 
** No : farewel Doubt !'* — * Beneath the waving thorn, 

* Go, learn his fute at yonder namelefs graveu 

* Stranger I If trials like t<9 his are thine^ 

* Hark to the voice, that whifpers from his fbd. 

« Shame doft thou dread ? The (hame of Sin decline : 
<« Talk'ft thou of Valour ? Dare to fear thy God.*' 
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Mason is dead !— From Afton's airy tow^r 
The folemn warning vibrates down the ralc^ 

Fame flood obfcrvant of his parting hour ; 

And all her hundred tongues proclaim the tale. 

*' Now hafte,** (he cries, ** to yon funereal fcenc t 
** Prepare^ ye fons of Poefy ! the verfe ; 

'* Round the dead Bard in crowded pomp convene^^ 
'* And hang with tributary praife the hearie* 
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** Long did his name my labouring trumpet fill ; 

** O'er many a realm the pealing echoes roU'd : 
*' And long and loud the blaft that yet (hall thrill^ 

** Ere the full triumphs of his mufe be told» 

*' Ope then each fountain of poetic grief; 

*< Fulfil each rite by Time's fure ftamp appror'd t 
" Chide med'cme'iB Godywhofe hasiid withheld relief ; 

** Chide the relentleft Fates, by fong unmoy'd. 

'* Breathe chilling blight on each ParnaiSan glade ; 

** Call from their withering bowers thf Aomaa 
•* quire ;. 
** In fabler dole array the tragic nuid |. 

«' Let iad Thalia trail the inverted lyre. 

^' Beckon the Dryad from each rifted oak ; 

<' From mountain dells be Oreads heard to figh ; 
^* From lake and dream the Naiad train convoke f , 

** From coral groves let Nereid plaints reply*^ 
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** O'er man and brute tlie cloud of woe extend ; 

** Let fympathizing gods for Mason grieve • 
^ His lyret a new-bom ftar, in Hear'n Cufyend ; ^ 

^* Let meads of Afphodel bis ihade receiye/' 

Hencei Pagan dreams ! I mourn a Chriftian dead : 
Avaunt i bis Cbriftian friend a Cbriftian weeps : 

Hence, fabled gods, of doubt and folly bred 1 
Here ('twas bis lofticft praife) a Cbriftian ileeps* 

Sball tbe pale meteor, wbofe illufiye ligbt 
Tbrougb f()gs and darknefi gleam'd pn Gentile 
eyes, 

Sorviye tbe reign of antiquated nigbt. 
To claim tbe empire of meridian fkies ? 

Hence, Pagan dreams I Too oft poetic youtb 

In Grecian robe batb ftalk'd on Britifli plains; 
Witb backney'd fidion deck'd tbe fong of trutb, 

i 

And pranced witb freedom's air in claffic chains. 

irf 
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O'er Mason's gravie Ice nobler ibnrows flow ; 

O'er Masoi's grare let nobler themes afeend : 
Theihesi that nor fliame the head that refts below^ 

Nor hbn who mourns^ but mourns in Hope* the 

Friend* 

Better, by Fancy if the robe be planned 
That wraps the Poet in fiepulchral ftate» 

In Britiih loom the purple woof ezpand» 
With Britifli hues the flowery verge dilate. 

iTes^ there are native flowers, to Mason dear. 
By Mason nurs'd» that fairer tints might yield 

Than thofe, thtf vaunted glory of the year, 
Purloin'd from Latian or Achaian field. 

Yes, with ideal honour's richeft meed 
The Bard, creative Fancy, would'ft thou grace ; 

Unfurl thy eagle wing, to Mona fpeed. 
Her haunted rocks, her wizard caverns trace* 
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Pierce the dUad midnight of Imt holteft wood» 
The unhewn ftnc, the Itring * fphere obteft ; 

Panfe where of old the guileful Roman f ftoodf 
And guilt and horror fmote his ir^i bread* 

There, on that turf, to iacred grief confignM* 
Beneath the central oak's myfterious fhade* 

Where pale in death Arvirs^us rcclinMf 
Even on that turf be Mason's reliques laid. 

Thither, from dens beneath, from cliffs above. 
Let Druids, Bards, a forrowing throng, repair s 

There let each dark-rob'd Prieftefs of the grove 
Whirl the red torch, and fhake her ftreaming 
,hair. 



^ The rodLuig-ftone* 

t Aulas Didios^— See the Bid Scene of Caradacui.. 
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Then let the frantic borft of woe rebound. 
In wildeft fymphonj from every fteep I 
Then ring> ye '< notes that Mona's Bards fiioiili 
" found j;* 
Then guihi ye *< tears that Monads Bards ftonk 
*« weep • !** 

Or^ Fancy> feek in Harewood's fhade the dell^ 
Where Edgar's falchion pierc'd the rival youth | 

Where votive fpires the fond memorial tell 
Of widow'd anguiih and connubial truth f . 

The cloifter pafs> the aifle's meridian gloom. 
The hallowed portals of the choir unclofcf 

Near God's high altar where^ in marble tomb. 
The bones of fainted Athelwold repofe. 



* See the Dirge fung over the dead body of Arviragns^— Ma- 
son's Poems, ToLiil p. 14. 

t See the lad Scene in Elfrida* 
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Mark where aloft tlie pitying Angel weeps ; 
Behold the {peaking baft, the laurcU'd am t 
i Then> by the tomb where Harewood's Chieftain 
fleeps. 
For Harewood's Bard a kindred tomb adorn* 

There let the virgin train their forrows blend $ 
There, as for Athelwold, Elfrida figh ; 

And wrathful Orgar> as he mourn'd a friend> 
Veil the red luftre of his tearful eye. 

Yet why to fcenes of imitative grief 

Direct the wanderings of a troubled heart ^ 

In vain would genuine forrow court relief 
From gayeft fidions of poetic art* 

See Alton's fane her groaning valves expand. 
In fable woe receive her Paftor dead $ 

See round his bier, no mimic mourners, (land 
The friends he cherifh'd, and the flock he fed. 
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Mark from its height the folemn organ breathe ; 

'Twas his own hand that placed the snofic 
there: 
Lift to the infant choir that chaunts beneath ; 

'Twas his own taflc their early fong to rear. 

Behold the white-rob'd Minifter of Ekav'n 
(Such was he once 1) the h^low'd rites begin ; 

Tell of the grave fubduedy a Saviour giv'n. 
Life without end, and blifs unftain'd by fin. 

Hark ! Heard ye not the grating cords withdrawn ? 

Then fought Mortality her laft abode ; 
There waits the blufli of that eternal dawn» 

Which " bids the pure in heart behold their God." 

Hark ! " Earth to earth— " The lifted fpade behold ! 

With liftening awe behold each face o'erfpread !«-- 
With fuUen found the emblematic mould 

Drops on the hollow manfion of the dead 1 
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** Aflies to aflies"— Yet again the found ! 

Accordant groans from every breaft reply. 
'* Duft to — ** In fobs the failing voice is drown'd : 

The burning forrows ftream from every eye. 

Clos'd be the funeral fcene ! On feraph wii^ 
Let Hope the dead purfue to realms above ; 

View him to meet his bleft Maria (jpring. 
Nor fesu* the agonies of fever'd love. 

For Hope was his, and Faith's celeftial ray : 
Faith could the gloom of iever'd love a£aage * ; 

Brighten'd in manhood's golden prime the lay f » 
And warm'd with holy flame the fong of age t« 



^ See the Epitaph on his Wife. 

f See the Elegy on the Death of a Lady. 

X See the Sonnets on the AnniTerfay of his Birth-Day 1795 
and 1796. A third, on the Anniverfary in the prefent year, 
(Feb. 23, 1797,) was communicated by him to (bme of his 
friends. The Author was then ieventy-twob 
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His breafty of lawlefs anarchy the foe» 

For Britain fwell'd with Freedom's patriot zeal * ; 
Nor thus confin'd) for every clime could glow^ 

And in a Slave's a Brother's wrongs could feel : 

Could feely o'er Afric's race when Avarice fpread 
Her bloody wing, and (hook in fcom the chain ; 

While JufticC) hand in hand by Mercy led> 
To Chriftian ienates cried, and cried in vain ! 

Now their new gueft the facred hods include. 
They who on earth with kindred luflre (hone ; 

Whom love of God to love of Man fubdu'd. 

Nor Pride nor Avarice fear'd the heart to 
done. 



* See the Secular Ode on the Anniverfay of the ReYolution 
1688. 
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There fhall he join the Bards whofe hallow'd aim 
Sought from the drofs of earth the foul to raife t 

Difdain'd the meed of perifhable fame* 

And funk the Foetus in the Chriftlan^s praife. 

There 'mid empyreal h'ght (hall hail his Gray ; 

There Milton thron*d in peerlefs glory fee $ 
The wreath that flames on Thomson's brow furvey 5 

The vacant crown that^ Cqwp£II» waits for thee. 
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Jdritain ! If drains that Greece had joyM to own, 
Strains that fymphonious to the Druid's lyre. 

While Freedom linger'd on her tottering throne. 
Breathed o'er the foul the glow of patriot fire ; 

Britain ! If drains like thefe can touch thy heart ; 

Or lays that fiow'dy when Tafte, by Nature ledy 
O'er her wild beauties flung the grace of Art ; 

Here duteous bend before thy Mafon dead ! 

L4 



15s rOBMS> SACKED AND MORAL. 



So^ till from Heaven the knell of earth is rung. 
Till the Laft Flames thy fylvan pomp invade. 

So mayft Thou grafp the Liberty he fung. 

So bloom thine Ifle the Garden he pourtray'd i 

Swell then from all thy realms thy Poet's praife— 
Hark to the nobler praife that fhakes the^ fkies ! 

See Angel Myriads on his marble gaze : 

Hear raptured Seraphs—" There a Chriftian lies P' 



I 
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MY SON, 
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DESTRUCTION OF NEEDWOOD FOREST. 

Written in May, 1803. 



1\. EMOTE in ftatioBy not m hearts 
In home concerns you bear a part : 
Nor, wrapt in Dunham's groves, difdam 
The fate of Needwood's wild domain. 

While Fancy, wakM from vifions gay 
To (hare the peaceful joys of May, 
Beholds a fable cloud advance 
Charged with thy wrath, ambitious France ! 
And hears again thy thunders roar, 
Britain ! o'er many a diftant (kore t 
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Contiguous foes in clofe array 
Our fympathetic eyes furvey ; 
Our fympathetic ears abhor 
The mournful found of nearer war. 
Encamp'd on yonder fouthem hill 
That floping fronts the Forcft-Mill ; 
To pity deaf, in ihartial train. 
Their arms far gleaming on the plain» 
At day-break iflues forth the hod : 
Aloft in air the fteel is toft : 
Man urges Man ; ftroke cries to ftroke : 
Loud-crafhing falls th' aftonifhM oak. 
Wide and more wide the daughter fpreads : 
Succeftive woodlands bow their heads. 
The birds their ruined haunts forfake : 
The fquirrel flies the echoing brake : 
And glancing trouts their terrors hide 
Beneath the brook's impending fide. 
StretchM on the defolated fteep. 
And drench'd in more than wintry fleep« 
The mighty vidims lie ; nor dream 
Of lightning bravedt of fireflteniiig ftreaiD» 
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Or vernal gale, or fummer fun. 

Their joys are paft : their courfe is run» 

Yet, while befide her fylvan friends 
In fond regret AfFe£lion bends : 
O'erftep not, Grief! thy juft extent ; 
Nor (lain her tears with difcontent. 

If patriot Care, that feels for all, 
Slow-ponderingt dooms yon fhades to fall : 
If Law demands their native bed 
To enlarge a kingdom's fcanty bread : 
If Albion's flocks and Albion's kine 
'Midft infuflicient limits pine : 
Own we the call, ** To others do 
** What render'd ye could wifh to you :" 
Be every felfifh thought withftood, 
And grief abforb'd in general good. 

If long facilities of ill, 
.Nurfed and matured by lonely Skilly 
Needwood ! thine ample verge around 
The fenfe of Right and Wrong ccKifound : 
If fcreen'd by gloomy Solitude 
Through the deep wood marauders rude 
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By day, by night> range unrcpreft. 
Nor fpare the Sabbath's holy reft : 
If Crimes from fmall tranfgreffions flow ; 
If pilfering ftealth to rapine grow ; 
If deer purloinM by, trefpafs bold 
Train up the plunderer of the fold>. 
The wanderer of the duik prepare 
The manfion's bolted ftrength to dare : 
With Toil if Virtue hand in hand 
Approach } if Sloth, if Fraud expand. 
As neighbouring (hades are fwept away. 
Her breaft to evangelic day : 
Serene we mark the Foreft nod, 
And yield our much-loved oaks to Godw 

So Lebanon ! with thundering fhock 
When plunging prone from rock to rock 
At Hiram's word thy cedars die ; 
Havock's bare arm with louring eye 
The nations view. But when they hear 
The trunks Jehovah's Fans fhall rear ; 
Delight transforms each angry gaze. 
And murmurs change to grateful praife* 
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Yet from the biting axe fecure 
Some favoured fcenes (hall ftill endure. 
And as, in Barca's wild forlorn. 
The Pilgrim's eye at peep of mom 
Beholds a green Oafis fmile. 
Mid feas of fand a tufted ifle : 
So Thefe, while o'er furrounding plains 
In tedious famenefs Culture reigns, 
Shall ihine, preferved by faithful Tafte, 
Memorials of the beauteous wade* 
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INNOVATION. 



1 IS March ! How warm this cottage^arden fpreads 
Full to the Southern clime its little beds ! 
Here^ time-worn pales the fearching North oppofe ; ' 
There, intertwifted thorns the entrance clofe: • '* 
While goofeberries renown'd for lufcious juice, 

Mix'd with the fragrant briar, thofe for ufc ■ 

Cultured, for pleafure this> combine their fcreen. 

And tip the lengthening bud with early green. 

Lo, half conceaPd from each incurious view 

By withered fage and ever-verdant rue. 

Yon fnow-drops, heralds of the opening year, 

Through melting drifts in kindred vefture peer* 

M 
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Their modeft heads the florets bend to earth* 
And feem to fhun the beams that gave them birtl 
While, boldly venturing from the guardian hedge 
The crocus, pofted on the border's edge, 
Expands her bcfom to the noon-tide rays. 
And all her golden cups return the blaze. 
Hark ! round yon hive the bufy murmur rings. 
. What crowds in frolic circles ply their wings, 
Reviying fiins in glad commotion hail. 
And drink the frefhnefs of the vernal gale ! 
While thefe in fports their vacant raptures pour> 
Thofc wifef haunt the new-difcover'd flower ; 
Each fragrant cell explore, each nedar'd foldf 
Glean the new wax, and losid their thighs with gold 
Propt on his fpade behold the owner (land. 
And watch, abibrb'd in thought, th' induftrious banc 
While Hope, exulting many a month before. 
Computes the weight of their autumnal ftore. 

With calmer tide when fanguine paflions roll. 
And Peace and Muling harmonife the foul. 
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What charms hath fitnple Nature ? O'er the heart 

A penfive pleafure fteals : the, toys of Art— * 

" Nature I** exclaims a Critic, while forprift 

Wrinkles his broWf dilates his angry eyes ; 

** What mighty charms can barren Nature fliew'T 

** Nature, grown old five thoafand years ago : 

** Nay> thrice five thoufand — thanks to modern lore, 

** That lying Hebrew can delude no morc-^ 

** The charms of fimple Nature ! Grant them tme^ 

'^ With fimple Nature what haft thou to do ? 

** Of yore, as when the infant's drawling tongue 

** Forms its vile cadence to the Nurfe's ^ng ; 

** Dandled in Nature's arms> poetic brains 

** Tun'd to her chords their monotonic drains : 

" And, darkling dill, from beams of modern day 
" Yon rhymers turn ; and Cowper leads the wayi 
" Shall bards then trace, in Freedom's reign, the plan- 
"By poets hackneyM fince the world began ; 
** Greet with obedient faith each pedant mle ' 
" Enforced in Homer's antiquated fchool ; 
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** Pace the dull track of old by Virgil trod ; 

'* And ftilU like children, crouch to Nature's rod ! 

'' Lo^ Innovation, every wing unfurl'd^ 

** Sails all-transforming o'er th' awakened world ; 

•* l(edeems from error's grafp the free-bom mind^ 

** Reforms, illumines^ blefTes all mankind ; 

** To 'heights unknown exalts each liberal art ; 

•* Tears up inveterate fyftems from the heart ; 

" Bids Tring and noble to the mob return ; 

** Views in one pile crowns, fceptres, titles, bum ; 

" Her dungeon'd prey bids Tyranny releafe ; 

" Cries, * War to thrones, but to the cottage peace V 

•* Rains Trees of Liberty on realms of flaves, 

" And high in air ten thoufand fcions waves : 

<< Sweeps from his lurking-hole the wily prieft, 

'' Creeds, that degrade the human to the beaft ; 

** Bids, while fage Godwin's leflbns to decry 

*< Men, flaves of cuftom, obftinately dfc, 

** Bids welcome Truth the clofing eyelid ftecp 

** In tranquil dews of never-ending fleep : 
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*^ Bids Reafon bow the Nations to her nod« 

** Throned fn the feat of an exploded God« 

'* Scorn of regenerate Man> fhall bards aiooe 

** The call of Senfe and Liberty difown ? 

** Writ'ft thou for praife, for pleafure^ or fiwr 
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*' Hail Innovation's beatific fway ; 

** Baik in the glare of her unclouded beamif 

'* And quaff delirious rapture from her ftreams*^^ 

Thanks for thy counfel, be it word or beft*^ 
Critic, the fchool that formM thee is ccoifeft z 
And well thy dogmas with that fchool accord f 
No fchool of Nature, nor of Nature's Lord ^ 
Yet many a claimant of poetic bays, 
Child of that fchool, in thefe enlfjghtenM diaysr 
Crafty in years> or ignorant in 3'outh, * 

Contemns the path of Nature and of Truth-; 
Prepared the lucklefs reader to beguile 
By alter'd principles and alter'd (lyle. 
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And though fleet Giffard * his indignant thong 
Cracks, as he drives the motley troop along : 
Though (trained to nobler prey) yon archer band 
Take in the public track f their hnmbie ftand, 
Rooie with the opening dawn the noxious game^ 
And rear by weekly toil perennial fame : 
Though he t, by all explored, to all unknown. 
Who tears all vizors while he guards his owUf 
With fhouts from twenty throats the foe alarms^ 
And wields alike antique and modem arms : 
LOf dill new' tribes th' eternal war provoke* 
And ri& likeXerna's heads beneath the Vidor's ftrokc« 
Soy when the bam devouring rats invade, 
ArmM with the vengeful weapons of his trade» 
The Foe of vermin walks his annual round ; 
Traps> dogsi and ferrets clear the haunted ground : 



* Author of the Baviad and Mzviad. 

f The Authors of the poetry in the Anti-Jacobin ncwfpaper. 

t The Author of the Porfiiiu of Literature. 
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Swarming ere long another !brQo4 .appe^rft 
And gnaws the plenty o£ fuccetding years* 

Yes, bards can innovate. Full many awighc» 
Pen, paper, inkftandf all prepared to write. 
Hears, as it feems, a fage advifer fay ; 
** Would'ft thou, when fcarce the eflForts of a day 
** Squeeze from thy brain ten little drops of ienfe, 
*' With laviih hand the modicum difpenfe ? 
** Hufband thy treafurb $ fpread it broad and thin : 
** Let glofs without hide emptinefs within. . 
** Art thou exhaufted ? Mark thy neighbonr's ftore : 
** Let fcatter'd fragments of produdiye ore, 
*' Drawn from a plundered predecefror*s mine^ 
<* Amid thy drbfs with tamifh'd luftre fhine. 
" Let flecked mantles of euphonic art 
" To meagre fentiment a grace impart. 
** Hot-prcfs'd, wire-woven, let thy fnowy page 
** With Bulmer's type the vacant mind engage : . 
'* Or if the mind the weak attempt defy, 
** Still win the ear^ ftill captivate the eye.*' 
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From line to line the flickering fplendors run. 
As varniA'd tea-boards glitter in the fun. 
See garifh Ornament, with painted face. 
No more content to hold the fecond place, 
In gay confufion,. human and divine^ 

Falfe» trae> old» modern^ prefent^ paA^ combine; 

O'er allegoric hyperbolic veife 

Trope after tvope, an endlefs Ihower^ difperfe ;. 

Huge fimilies from page to page unroll,. 

And form the texture of the flimfy whole*. 

So» clafllc rills where T3>er's fountains pour» 

Some felfezaked Claudio of the hour. 

Of brilliance prating, toils to deck more bright 

His pictures gaudy with excefs of light. 

From fide to fide a tinfel luftre plays ; 

Sky, rock, hill, water, woodt renew the blaze i 

Again the artifl fcans the landfcape round; 

Travels with gilding touch from ground to ground 

And when at length, furveyM at diftance due. 

The work, now deemed complete, enchants his view 



INNOVATIOM. 169 



A fober corner fpics, the brufh refumes^ 
Another and another fpeck illumes ; 
Nor lets one folitary fpot difclofe 
The fimple charm of (hadow and repofe* 

From ftyle fubdued, to bolder flights the bard ' 
Adventurous turns» nor fmds th' adventure hard* 
From vulgar (hackles freed> his liberal ftrain 
Bids us the links of prejudice difdain t 
Andy as from profe, no lefs we learn from (bng^ 
The glorious truth, ** Whatever is, is wrong.** 
The firm edablifhed^ all* arrangements made^ 
Well form'd, well freighted, for their novef trade» 
Poetic merchantmen to every gaTc 
In Folly's fervice hoift the ready Ikil. 
Their barks by inland navigation gKdc 
To every creek of her domed ic tide ; 
Glean from- each county with difcemment nfce 
For every palate an appropriate vice : 
Then by each town and village anchor caft. 
And feed their thoufands with the rich repaft. 
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Next with full canvas from their native ftrand 

The helm they ply to many a foreign land s 

To marts remote in quell of mifchief roam. 

And bear with joy the precious cargo home. 

Their barks import; to mend our flaviih lawsy 

Fraternal maxims, philofbphic faws» 

That teach how bleft» Equality, thy fway ; 

How bleft^ where all command and none obey ! 

Their barks import the fceptic note abfurd. 

The {hallow cavil at the Sacred Word, 

The gibe, the blundering fco£F, that, here de* 

vifed. 
Then 'crofs the Channel fent, kt home defpifed, 
A Briton's fancy yet may chance to hit, 
New-cloth'd, and trimmed with lace of Gallic 

wit. 
Their barks import, to renovate the age. 
New Codes of Morals from the German ftage. 
Thence Guilt arrives iti gorgeous robes array*d ; 
Till, at the glare while modeft virtues fade. 
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B7 Etna's light as ftar^ and planets faints 
We rank a Rohher • higher than a Saint* 
Thence too we learn how^ Ihipwreck'd in Pelkw, 
A Hufband, hampered by conjunctures new. 
Lord of two wives» this wedded in the ifle. 

That difembarking from his native ibily 
By each affail'd, to give up either loth. 
Concludes in partnerfhip to keep them both f t 
How with accordant fway the charmers reign» 
And brmg the patriarchal days again* 

When damps mephitic to the darken'd fkies 
In wide-extended eflPervefcence rife ; 
We cannot wonder the pefetic tribe 
A portion of the floating gas imbibe* 
When tongues, that cry to all the human race, 
.Shake univerfal Nature on her bafe ; 



* In allufion to a well-known Drama, by Schiller, 
f In allufion to a recent Drama, by KotzebuCk 



171 POBMS^ SAC&ED AND MORAL. 

No wonder nerves^ to every paffing tone 

Keenly alive> tke g^eneral impulic owa. 

An4 well that Siren tongue may lull the ear^ 

The heart expand, the ardent bofom cheer^ 

That tells of Slaves to liberty re&ored ; 

Of ploughfhares tempered from the ufelefs fword ; 

Of equal laws that btnd and blefs the whole> 

And ties fraternal linking pole to pole» 

But firil the deeds of Innovation prove : 

Try by her fruits her title to our love^ 

And though we grant in many a diftant land 

Augean flables a& her cleanfing hand ; 

Though on our public pile a fpot or (tain 

Of human imperfedion yet remain ; 

Say, fhali our country's welf;u>e meet its doom 

Beneath the twigs of her relentTefs broom ? 

But let her come ; and, as (he wins her wayt 

The wonted trophies of her might difplay : 

High o*er the frantic crowd in triumph f^v^ng 

The gory vifagc of a murdcr*d king ; 
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From thronged fcaffblds tofs the patriot's head ; 

Banifh the Senatort or fmite him dead ; 

Hear, as (he ftalks, deluded nations groan. 

Equal in guilt. and mifery alone : 

Then at the houfe of God direSt her ire. 

Shake the tall pillar, cleave the nodding fpire | 

Melt the huge bell to cannon, and for balls 

Strip coffin 'd reliques of their leaden walls; 

Sell the bare pile a theatre to raife. 

Or bid it for her Guards a kitchen blaze ; 

Or, as the Saviour's birthplace to deride. 

Stable her war-horfe at the altar's fide : 

Unbar the floodgates of licentious rage. 

Bid the wild torrent fpare not fex nor age ; 

Till, as to every wind the dreams divide, 

Law^ Cuftom, Order, fink beneath the tide ; 

And if feme bolder fpirits nobly ftrive 

To fave fome fparks of antient worth alive ; 

As feamen, rolling in the briny grave. 

At times emerge and flruggle with the wave 
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Pour down her catarads with deepening roar. 
Till the red deluge fwims from (hore to (hore ! 

But Peace and Plenty mark her equal reign ; 
And blifs peculiar crowns the village train 1 
Confult yon hind*-Did claims of rent expire^ 
When Chinen aiTumed the place of 'Sqmre ? 
Gains he another field, now Lords are flown ? 
Pays he lefs impoft, now the tithes are gone ? 
Beholds that cottager new pleafures wait* 
And fue for entrance at his humble gate i 

Difcerns he none i Then may he boail the old 
Still undiminilh'd in this Age of gold ; 
Beneath his lowly roof in peace repofe. 
And take in fafety what his God beftows ; 
Survey at eafe his garden's vernal pride. 
The fcytlie athwart his loaded meadow g^de, 
,From Autumn's wealth the pendent bough relieve 
With crackling faggots cheer the winter eve i 
The fun is fet : the daily talk is o'er :-* 
IjO, military ruffians burft the door ; 
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With favage eye the fons, the father fcan» 

Stern Requisition fcowliog in the van. 

May one efcape ? The knell of all is rung : 

** Nor this," She cries, ** too old, nor that too young:*f 

Then fends the pinion'd flaves the fword to wield« 

And fight y«r Freedom in a diftant field. 

" Dreamer 1*' I hear the critic voice reply : 
" What, with our grandfathers did Wifilom die I 
" Shall Man to torpid floth inglorious bend, 
** Nor ftep by flep Perfedion's height afcend ? 
" Shall a vain found, by interefted fear 
*^ Rung like a 'larum in the public ear, 
" Watchword of Folly, Ignorance, and Pride, 
*' For ever check Improvement's roUing tide I 
^* Art thou of change, becaufe 'tis change, the foe ? 
*• Friend of all wrong, becaufe eftablifli'd V* — No. 
When Innovation with impartial fcales 
Decides that evil over good prevails 1 

By righteous means promotes a righteous plan | 
To God gives glory, happinefs to man ; 
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To profperous gales be all her wings unfurled ; 
Swift be their flight, and may they (hade the world I 
Then, whether laws unjuil or undefined 
Sons of one date with links unequal bind ; 
When Ignorance, that leans on tyrant Might, 
Seals the barr*d entrance, and excludes the light j 
Through Superftition's fog vnth alterM mien 
And giant port when Heavenly Truth is fcen s 
Then may all Lands that fraud and force enthrall 
Hear Innovation's fpirit-ftirring call ; 
And' as it hears may every region fmile 
As free and happy, Britain, as thine ifle : 
Or, that too little, fmile if more may be. 
Than Britain's ifle more happy and more free I 
But when, regardlefs of what millions feel. 
She fports at random with a nation's weal ; 
Becomes to Selfiflmefs a willing tool ; 
Plucks down a chief to bid his rival rule ; 
Pretends a blefling, and bequeaths a curfe ; 
The good to bad transforms, the bad to worfe ; ' 
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Turns to an iron curb a teafmg rein ; 

Removes a cord, and faftens on a chain ; 

Faith difavows as antiquated lies ; 

Abjures th' Eternal Monarch of the ikies ; 

Views bleeding Nature (hrink beneath her rod« 

Alike the foe of Freedom and of God : 

O foon may He> who (hakes this tottering balU 

His vengeful Mini&er of Wrath recall ; 

Some milder fcourge bid guilty nations feeU 

And bright with beams of love his pitying face reveal ! 



THE END. 
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